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a we Honored Lirt, 


Hough the Subje& of theſe Dramatick Sheets ; "ow he 
Misfortune. to be .2 - Frenchman, and conſequently his 
' - Hiſtory the leſs <ſtcemed by our Nation, to whom in 


the Dieſer Junure they zppear ſo obnoxious; 'yet- I' well 


| knowing that your Lordſhips impartial Judgment . will fet 


the gh Value upoh Merir, and prize the Jewel as it deſerves, - 
tet the Country from whence it came. te never fo batbarous, 
have prefumed to introduce him to kiſs -your Lordſhips Hand, | 
with-this Excuſe, thit though he is himſelf a Native of France, 
et he has fefr ridge 'behind: him to equal his 'Charaer , 

at dare pretend to Half the FFononr, Bravery vor Jultice. | 
About Sixreen Yeats ' -frhee.,. when firſt by: $4 or ill Stars 
dained me a Km *Errant "in-this- Fairy (Land of Poetty, 1 
fit the Fufſy' D” Xtbots of Mir, Chapman Aged by Mr. Hart, 
which in fpipht of the obſolete: Phraſes 2nd+ intokerable Fultian ; 
with which''a great Part bf-it was cramin'd, 4nd which: I have 
altered in"theſe-new Sheets) had- ſome - extractdinary Beauties, 
which ſenſibly charmed wie +5; which beitg improved by -the 

Trateful Afton of _ erernally Renowned, -and Beſt-of Adors, 

oattrifted hot on Goue rite, ' but the Town -in genera}, that they 
were obliged ro 'p by and excuſe the 'pt6ſs Errors in' the 
Writing, and allow it amongſt" the Raple 'Of the "Topping Tra 
gedies of thar Titre; * 

For a long time after it fay Huticd ih Mrs Ws Grave; who 
indeed only could do*that noble Charter Juſtice,  tiftnor willing 
ro have_ it quite 10t-T preſumed to reviſe ir, and Wrir'the Plor 
new, mending —— of Tumire,” whom Vir. Chapman 
had drawn quite 0th git be*imaking her? fewd; *vhely' for the 
fake of lewdneſs net x "have" here KerhtS. and in the firft 
Aq mentioned s"Eorttier SR between Her and D Amboig, 
T{.120 2 "hs which 


The ' Epiſtle . MS 6+ 
which-gives ſome Excuſe for her Love afterwards, and renders: 
the Dittreſs in the laſt AR to be much more lyable to Pity. © 

Amongſt the, reſt of your Lordlhips extraordinary Favours, 
for which 1 can never enough expreſs my Gratitude , you did 
rae the Honourat my reading this Play (6 you particularly to 
commend that . Alteration, , which, I confeſs, encoyraged me to 
get it Aded; though: without Suecels, 'till Mr.” Azaxnfore did me 
the Favour ; who, though he was modeltiy very dithdent of his 
own Attion, coming after ſo great a Man as Mr, Hert, yet had 
that Applauſe from. the Audience, which declared tlieir Satisfacti- 
_ on, and with: which Iam ſure he ought: to+be very well*-gon- 
 ..; I have great hopes ({ my-Lord that the Play,.alagethet-as 
I. have now written it,” will 1a ſome. meaſure anlwer your. Ex- 
pectation :.'your- Lordthip is ſo well read amongſt the Poets,.. and 
io. great a Patron of them, that you are .capable/-of making a 
Diſtin&ionbetween a Judgs and-a Critick (eſpecially as Criticks 
g0. now 4 days ) that ' decry without: VetgHinge and. judgg 
without Examination, who are fo'greedy of: that Title, that they 
would not.change it for-.a Knighthood4 .and. take. more pains. to 
diſſe& an unhappy piece of Poetry though: with. leſs. Skill, than 
a Novice. in- Surgery, would in the Hall, jf-he were.-put to:read 
upon .a Malefactor ;juſt :beg'd for :an Anatomy.  ., +... 

,.Tne Age.grows more poignant every day than. other, and 
as immortal Sh4keſpear lays, rhe Toe'of the Peaſant treads {o near 
the Hecl of. the ns ahi it galls his Kibe. Some gradually. 
a(pire to Fame; by Merit and Qualification; but there are another 
Sorc 1n: Tow n- here, that: will be Wits and Criticks in ſpight, of 
Providence: and..Nature , who are learned ia_nothing bur a - 
good Memory.; and if every Saying.- were reſtored ro. the right- 
Owner, would appear as.contemprible, as the deplumed Crow in - 
the Fable, Alluding to-the: Satyr:.. 5 wb | - 

Jn this vile Age each raw, pert, callow Chit +, + 

Drunk with vhe furs of 'indigefted; wits, «. 
As much, by Wine in(yir 40 play the Fools: 
One, that a month, before was whip't «at: School,. . 

. For groveling dulneſs with inervate Force, _— 

. Shall dave; to. back the. Muſes ſoaring Horſe: ,, ©... 

So Magots, bred by Hb 5 nes Exe, , b. "IO | 
nth Maornyug cron, and before Evening fly... . n 

| "ages: - Theſe 


& «+ 


& 


Dedicatory. © i 
Theſe few Verſes falling in this place fo pat I beg your Tord-- 


ſhips Pardoa for inſerting, who to my. knowledge are: ſo little 
act : | ; | 


courager of all fatfe Pretenders-to-Wit-and-Eearning;—char ' 


you always weigh the Merit of the Pofition, before you grant 


it proper and will rather filently ſmile ar a young Critick,-who 
is_ geronibully; | ngyfy, a6d | confeavenyly"oſtent1imptaribens 
BY, es kd, od DE alas 


thin © be -of _his” on-for your* 
betore Company for his.” 

Into the uamercitul Claws of ſuch Tyrants as theſe *tis my 
Misfortune'to fall, and without doubs "ſhould? be. worked, if |. 
had -not-your' Lordſhips Patronage and Approbagion, but: Atoms 
ſnaris'not,: whed Apollo ſings; Envy mult be\j,appraſed ang PÞre- 
judice diftaemed,. when.you, my.Lord,1 appear. in ;my,dojence: the 
Charadter\ ofa true Engluh Noble. man, fo well , maintained ia 
every. Ation;dt your Lite,” ſecures. 'thac- Love, and, Admiration, 
which: every; one pays , «that: has: the ; Honour, to. know you. 
The-Crnick:veils:fo your more». powerful Judgment; .in. Wit , 
your*:felow,:Peers honour you tor your = ty £0 the 


King; and: geterous Candour' for your Count and: for your 
admired Humility , uncommon Juſtice * and'* gerierous, Charity, 


three: renowned Qualicies, that hold: the Mirrouy; where: may be : 


ſeen the bright Vilage of true Nobility : You are beloved by all 
in general, as you are, and'deicxye o-bez admired by, 


. My moſt Hopoired Lord, 
Yebr. Lordſhips drvoted; faithful 


, and moſt humblt Servant, - 


mm | Tho. D' Urfey. - 


Dramatis. 
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King Henry nt, f ly | | Mr. Preeman. 

. Monſieur bis arapher- 4.32 + . , Mr... Hodſon. 
Duke of Guiſe- "n7; Mr. Xynaſten, 
D* Athbois- Favorite | #0 Henty | Ft Mr. - - Mounifart, 4 
Montſutry - © Mr. Powell, 

\ Monſieur Maffe Stewaril fo Monſieur Mir. Bright, 

 Monſietr Eaffoil 4 Fencing Muy - | Mr, Bowen, 


| LY ' Barifer Ciptal f rhe - Ran $4 Mr. Perbruggn. 


Mr. Har Tis o 4 


ELEC 7 24. ot. 0, Mr. Barnes, -: 
bp 1 34 © My. Sibber, 
| | "_ Modan, 
w oO M s N.- 

* Dutcheſs 'of Guiſe | | Mrs. Laſſells. 
"Tamira -#jfe:to Mountſurry | Mrs. Bracegirdle, 
erefia her Governeſs Mrs, Corey. 
Charlot her women 5 Mrs. Richard'op. 
Beaupre 4 Court Lady Mrs. Perin. 


Scene. 2A. &4:3 


PROLOGUE 


Hrongh our laſt -A +6 brew me Pr We #5 NI 
In Ehich t br fm hate meu jo Hh, > ST 
As if the Poet in a railing. #49 ERR ie 4s em Gay 
Shawd beg you, for the Profit of his vl, - K <ul es A RO 
To come and be. call'd Fools on his oo q-IE d HL ONT IE INIEN 
Owrs here, by ſad Bxperieace 07 02m mars wiley 50A Bb 4 et 
. Having an empty Houſe befaxe-hig: Rees oo ne hd wa 
Reſolves to. be. moxe Civil thaw tbe xefs.}. Dara ined v1; 
And. will not loſe a Friend tg: /vos 6, "eb oy : COOER 3G 
1-told him well wit -Satyr:w A: 
And that no worthy AMan wogud. p dr be obfer« 
That ſhew'd bim hand/omely. his Wimely FOR. 
- He anſwer'd, 'twas' the Vice gf all Kdgnting:. 
To be to their: "01978 nies blind, 


Hump Backs, ſays he, ſeem-fſlraight to your Town Beans, pw | 
The Olive colour d P 1 Noſe, 
Like Lilies fair, the Laing pots 4 = " 
Let Errors ne're ſo muc themſetes di ai play, 
You'l bear no Lenten Lefture' ina Play, 
But hating Satyr leave us in the Lurch, 
And ſhun the Play-houſe, as yow do the Church ty p 
Severely cry the Poets Labour diwn, © | 
That ſhows you Vices, too much like your own. 
Bw oft have 7 4 ſullen Critick ſeen, A 
Chewing the Cud of an inſipid Spleen, . 
That ſeem'd to ſay----in troth that Scenes well writ ; 
But 1 won't like it to be thought a wit: 
Good natur d Fudement ſeldom is prevailing, - 
There's nothin frws a Man of Parts like Railing. 
To all _ of© Cenrtly Critick Mold 
Theſe truths muſt never be at all times told: _ 
Plain Dealing's rude, and will provoke their Spieht )- 
To hiſs, like Butchers, when o ey take delight, C 
To ſet two ſnarling Bull-dogs on to bite, 
Ab, Sirs, this was not your Forefathers way, | 
. whe Chak and Ruff ſat ſnug at--4 long Play : . 


AtFors 


The? Projeg gue: 


Afors nere gave, nor Audience took, offence 3 

what ere could. 1 m laugh, was b id Sence. = 
But zo fg 0 ole May ;þ Tp v - 4 
| Nay faith, whats x... Fa facet half Crowns age y 
A barbarous Cuſftome that, a moſt as bad | OT 
As your old Hettorin cuſtomary Trade, 7 | p 2BY 
Of givin; Chloris for her uſe ten Poona x, - ths 


Ther beating the poor Fade, fill (be Poſen.” AY 16S 00 


Onur Poet then imploring 1 the old LO v1934% 23) v0.08 
Intreats you to be civil to his Play, + © > Ft 
"And not at all times ſhow your ſelves ſeoere FU 


But feaft for once on ſolemn Lentey Fare: | 5.05, ? 4a 
He ſhows the Miſeries of Marriage forth, vas. 3) 
Of all Eftates in humane Life the wrſt*) * © & 2/3 þ 


A Heroe murder'd too, 4 Man as brave, 

As Heaven yet ere t0 bleſs' a Nation guve :- 
wit, Fuſtice, Valour, all his Fame'advaiice ; 
And has no fault, but that vec COMES from France. 
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TT FRE. EXCEL a 3, . "4 
——-— 


Enter Tamira and Tereſiq. 


Tam, : H, preach no.more of Patience, good Tereſia ' 
bo This reverent Counſel and religious Argument 
I know with Reaſon would- inſpire a Heart, - 

That had leſs-knowledge of the Pangs of Love : 
But I (alaſs! ) have no Religion left,.. - ſn 
My ſtupid Soul now wants that Influence, :.. | 
That lately with true Joy inſpir'd my Boſome, 

Where gloomy Sorrows only take poſſeſſion. 

-Ter, Well, well, ſtill I fay, you muſt have Patience, : 
Let the Snailcreep, if it cannot fly; leave off -  .. bes ff 
This whining and follow my Inſtructions, and | 
I tell you once more, you ſhall have Comforr, 

Tam. Get me my Freedom then, _ | 

Unty that knot, that faral Marriage Band, 

That Parents Cruelty impos'd ypon me, | 
Forcing me from the Arms of dear D' Ambojs, - 
To be an Offering to Monntſurry's Wealth: ' . 
Free me from this, and Ile be all Obedience; 

T'le hear, Vie vow, Ile pray with more Devotion, 
Than ever Penitent did to purchaſe Heaven, 

Ter. Why there tis now, I muſt get you your Freedom, 
I muſt -unty the, knot, ods precious d ye make'a | ' 
Death of me already? 'tis true-indeed you 
Have worn*me to mere skin and bones; I. - _ 

Have pray*'d and pray, tillIhavepray'd my 
Self into a Conſumption about you, and yer 
I am not quite dead,. and nothing but. Death © 2 
Can unty Marriages that I know. ,. © :, 44 

Tam. Nor nought but Hell contrive to tye fo faſt. 
All other Beings may find ſome Relief: IN wala 
The wretched Slave, that tugs the painful Oar; W. 
Lives ſtill in hopes, he once may get his Freedor, ::... 
Th' unhappy Merchant tofs'd in. tormy. Winds, 1 4 ; oh 
Frh' midft of Clouds and all tempeſtugus: Dangers, - \ - 138 
Shrugs himſelf up in hopes to find a Calm, 1 \ 1 
When ſafe he may behold the-cheerſul S$un., i; +2 1 

' Even Vegetives all feel this Influence; - -, --:- ; | 


The wrinkled Face of our dear: Mother Earth), - | 


a + 


*That Winter furrows with its nipping Frofts,, © 14 + © |, 
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Smiles at thy approach of the Springs youthful God, 
And decks her wither'd Brow with Buds, and Flowers, 
All rhings :nay-have redreſs, but-thoſe thar marry: *  * 
- Evren-Death relieves not us, ti!l 'tis too late. 
Were I to torture one I wiſht were dead, 
To load her with a-Curſe, Ide bid her Wed. 
Ter. *Gad forgive me, why did you doe it then? I'me ſure. 
"Twas without my: Advice; I have cold you--many and 
] . Many a fair.time, a Womans Conſcience may be 
.” Satisfied like a go9d Chriſtian, without going to a 
Prieſt. for a\Conjugal-Hoosp: ro'bind her to her 
. Good Behaviour ; beſides, ' was'*it not done with your 
Conſent? Djdyou not give! your Heart?” 
Tam, I give my: Heart!- þ 
No, all the Saints can witneſs not one, grain, [i 
Or atome on't ;..or. leſs, if-lefs ean be: | 
I give my Heartl alaſs, | had no Heart, 
No Will, no Sence ; was fatally diſtracted, 
Tortur'd, and-teiz'd by: Miſers, call'd Relations; ; 
Þ Stark.mad, they bid-me-Sign-my'Death, I didirs ; 
| And the unhappy Church- man that” ſtood: by 
To joyn our Hands was -ſureas'madtas 1. 
Ter.. If he had ſtript you bath, and clapt Breaſt to Breaſt, 
Thar your: Hearts __ have joyned, the. had done 
Ez Wiſer; for my part I never liked” that gd | 
| Cuſtom of joyning Hands; there's no tack in't ; 
E1 [ made:my. Daughter. Cons Joyn'Feer with her | 
Husband-- 
Tam. Wou'd'I had Joynediny ſelfro'Death, then ſure - 
[ had been happy. | 
Ter. Nay, nay, :not a-word:more of Death, if thou : . 
' Loveſt me; thou haſt yer a great deal-to do 
With the things of- this World, Child : Come, come, 
I-know you have been much diſtreft by Forrune;; 
I know too you loved, and were betroth'd to D' Ambois," : 
One that, 10.fay truth, was a Man-every Inch 
.Of him: nay, to do him Juſtice,* the- Gentleman 
Wanted no parts. to:recommend him, but that. he was poor. .. 
Tam. Poorer perhapt-for me..- | 
Too well I know his riotous Expences : 
| To court me in the dawning of our Love, 
} What Maſques,. what Revels, what —_— Shews, , 
Rt Were ſtill addrefs'd! nor will I be un rateful, | 
6 Here, rake this purſe, prythee ſeek him our ; 
I hear. he fhuns Converſe- and Company, _ 
Hates the. bright Sun, that ſmilesupsen his Sorrows, . 
And wiſhes he and that mighr ſer for ever. 
- Oh! ſeck-him our, and with 7 Kingeſs Pans: 
© ies him of my Friendſhip, -- | q 6. 
©. ; __ Ter, : 


"Ter. Well, I hear you, but- what fays my Prayer book 
To this ? Sure theſe grateful Atians come: aff under 
Fhe notion of Charity 1 'tis all Charity ; come, ſet FILTER W 
Your heart at reſt, the Gentleman ſhall: know the*®_ . . 
Good Will you bear him. | 
Tam. It may be hell defire to fpeak with me, 
For all wrong'd Lovers ſtill have much to fay : 
If fo, then take this Secret ; there's a Trap-door NG 
© To a dark Vault that opens in my*Apartment,. Sth 
Which to my Husband never yet was known: ; we 
To clear his Doubts for once Ile there admic him; 
* Wichout offence to Conjugal Obligemente, 
.. Ter. Poor Heart, how fearful' ſhe is of offending ! 
Well, Ile £0 to the Church, and pray: for- a Bleſſing 
Upon my Endeavours, and then Ile try what [: 
Can do to bring you together: It-ſhall go hard 
But your Scruple ſhall be farisfied ; 1 thin | 
I am bound in Conſcience to take care of'your 
Scruple. Come, come, cheer up, at night expect an 
Anſwer, Ile about it inftantly, rs 
Tam. That he was Poor, there lies the-fatal-Plague; 
That murders Peace, and breaks poor Lovers Hearts. 
Oh, ſhe is damn'd into the inmoſt Hell; | 
That breaks a folemn Vow or holy Contract, 
For Int'reſt, or her Lovers being poor. ; 
That there's a Nobleneſs i'th' midſt of Want 
Appears by ſome Mens Actions; for as we ſee 
ean Habits gracefully adarning ſame, 
Whilſt others Took like Aﬀes in Embroidery : 
So a brave Man ſhines out in {pight of Poverty; 
| His Mind is great, though ſcanty be his Store, , 
'Tis he, that wants the Soul to give, is Poor, CExie. 


SCENE E.- Il. A Grove, 
Enter D' Ambois peorly habitzd, 


| [Exit. 


D' Ambois, F; Ortune, not Reaſon rules the State of things ; _ 
Reward goes backwards, Honour on its head ; 

Who is not poor, is monſtrous; only Need 1 

Gives Forms and Worth to every bumane Sced. 

As Cedars beaten with continual Storms, 

So great Men flouriſh, and do imitate 

Unskilful Statuaries, thar ſuppoſe 

In frameing a Coloſſus, if they make him ; 

Stroddle enough, itrut, and look big. and gape, __. 

- Their Work is goodlyy So Men meerly great, © © 

In their affe&ted Gravity of Voice, © NEE 

_ Sourneſs of Countenance, Manners, Cruelſry,” 
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Authority, Wealth, andall the Spawn of Fortune, 
Think, they bear all the,Kin Eindornes worth befurg. em ry 
Yet differ not from thoſe Coloeſlick Statues.” , :-. -; 

-Man is a Torch borne inthe Wind, a Dream; : 
' Bur of a Shaddbw, ſum'd with all his Subſtance, 
And as great Seamen, uſing all their Studies, 
And Skils in Neptunes deep inviſible Paths, 
In ſtout Ships richly bui:t, and rib'd with Braſs, . SES 
Do put a bridle round about the. World ;.;.; -. - ads Bi bs, 
When they have done it, coming. near: their: Haven, a nooner "+, 
Are fain to give a Warning-pleco, and call ee > vt ad 
A poor ftai'd Fiſherman, that never paſt E516 
His Countrys Sight, to - waft, and guide * cm In. 
So when we wander fartheſt through-the Waves 
Of glaſſy Glory and the Gulphs, of State, /; -. ; 11+ .- 
Topr with all Titles, ſpreading all our Ronches, mn 
As if each private Arm wou'd ſphere the Earth, .; 
We muſt to Virtue for our Giide, reſort, ., 
Or-we ſhall ſhipwrack in ouc ſafeſt Forte 


Enter Monſi Teur, and Page. 


Mon. Since there” $ no ſecond Place in Sovereign Sratey.. i 

1 ſtand bur as a Cypher; in a King. 
- All-Places are contain'd, his Words and Looks | 

Are like the Flafhes and the Bolts.of eve; 
_ His Deeds inimitable, as the Sea, .. 
That uncontrolable ſtill ebbs and flaws: 
There's but a Thread, betwixt me. and a Crown; }. . 
1 ſhould not wifh it cur, unleſs by Nature : 
Yer to prepare me for that poſſible Fortune , 

"Tis good px to get reſolved Spirits about me. 

+ 1 folow'd D* Ambiis to this green Retreat , 
A Man of Courage beyond the reach of Fear,.: _ 
Who diſcontent with his negle&ted Worth, © } 
Abhors the Light, and ſeeks obfeure Abodes. / 
'But he is young, and haughty, . apt to take. 
Fire at Adyancement, to bear State, and flouriſh 5 
In his Riſe therefore ſhall my Bounty, ſhine,. 
And make his Pride, firſt Step to my Deſign, - 
. What! D' Ambois! LA Wy 

D' Ambois. He, Sir, IT p 

Afonſ. Turn'd to Earth alive! -- uh, 9 
Up man, the Sun ſhines on thee. Ws OY By | 

D' Ambois. Letit ſhine, | 'Þ '* os. | 

I am no Mote-to play in't, as great Men are.: Sf « 2461-0112 
. Aon. Callſtthou Men great in Place Motes in the Sun? los arc: HH 5150 
They ſay fo, that wou'd have thee freeze-in Shades, - Fodablic (4730 i0t 
Who wou'd believe wy Metal cou'd be Poth, 
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 Ruftand conſume? If, Themiſtocles - We 
Had liv'd obſcure-thus in the State of Athens, 
Xerxes had made both it and him his Slayes. © 
If brave Camillss had lurkt ſd'in Rome, _ we 
He had not five times been Dittator there, 
' Nor four times Triumphrt. - 
_ _ Þ'. Ambois.. What wou'd you have me do? - 
Monſ. Leave the troubled Streams, | es 
And live with Thrivers at the Fountain head; OR. 
D' Ambois. The Fountain head! alaſs, what ſhou'd Ids EGTA 
With that inchanted Glaſs? ſee.Devils there ? 
Or-like a Strumpet learn to ſet my Looks, _ | | 
To-pleaſe the gaudy Court; and practiſe Jugling ? . | DE 
Keep a Slaves double Tongue, and double Heart ? | wo: Wiz" 
Flatter great Lords, to put 'em-ſtijl in mind, | h 
Why they were made Lords? orpleaſe hnmourous Ladies, 
With Apiſh Cringes? tell 'em wanton Tales, 
. To make their -Phyſick work? ſpend'a Mans Life 
In Sighs, and Vifſitations, that will make ; 
His Eyes as hollow as his Miſtreſs Heart 2? 
| Do no good, but-to thoſe that have no need, 
But-gain being forward, tho' your: break. for haſt 
All the Commandments c're you break your Faſt ? 
*Shall 1 learn this there ? 
Monſ. No, thou need'ſt not learn, Tr, 
Thou haſt the Theory, go there and Prattiſe. . "BE 
D' Ambois. Yes, in a thread-bare Suite : when Men come there 
They muſt have high Naps, and go from thence bare. | 
A Man may drown the parts of ten.brave Men 
' In onepoor Suit; fine Show and outward Gloſs 
Attra& Court Loves, Merit has no Friend there. | 
C\ Monſ. Thou ſha't have Gloſs enough, and all things fit, . 
To free from this dull Cloud thy ſmother'd Spirit; -. 
Be rul'd by me then. Th' antient aa. ; 
Painted blind-Fortunes. powerfull Hand with Wings, - 
: To ſhew -her Gifts come ſwift and ſuddainly; 
Which if her Favourite be not ſwift © take, | 
He loſes them for ever; then be- wiſe, -, | 
Stay but a while hear, and Ile ſend to thee. - Exit Monſ.” 
'  D' Ambois. What will he ſend, ſome Gold? + 2 
It is to ſow upon my Spirits, -and-make*t ſpring a Crown! 
"Worth Millions of the Seed Crowns he will ſend; 
For. well 1 know the height of his Ambition. 
O Providence, howſacred are thy Orders, 
That this great Devil here, throughout all Fraxce 
Cou'd find no Agent for his horrid. purpoſe 
But me, whoſe beſt Religion is my Loyalty! 
"The '9ply he, that wou'd confound his Miſchiefs, 
- Is a clear ſign .of your -Eternal Juſtice, _ Rs = 
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. lan for horief® Ations as for great ; 


If I can bring up 4 new faſhion, - . 0 
And riſe in Court for Virtue, ſpeed his Plough: 


The King has "oÞug me long as well as he, 


Yet con'd my Fortune never fit the length 
Of .both their Underftandings, till this hour, Þ 


Enter Maftc. 


 Maſfe Humour of Princes ! can this Fellow here, 
This ſaeaking, paltry, tatter'd Ragamuffin 
Have any Merit worth a Thouſand Crowns? 

His Highneſs ſure is mad, or would, make me fo. 

He looks as if he rather wants a. Dinner, 


. A good large Bellyful than a full Bag : 


1 mult examine this. How now, For Fellow, 
Is thy name D' Ambois? £ | 4 
D' Ambois. Sir. \. 
Maffe, Is thy name D' Ambeis , I ask thee ; what, 


Arc £ geaf? 


D' Ambois, How now ? who, have we here? ſerve you the Monſieur i 
Maſfe. What-? 

. D' Ambois, 'S death, ſerve you the Monfienr ? 

AMaffe. Yes that 1 do ſerve the Monfienr; this Fellow's 


; Sawcy, a right beggerly impudent Rogue, [Aſade. 


Tle not give him a ſouſe, 
D' Ambois, Why theo, Sir, I ſup ppofe- 
' Maffe.” Sir, 1 ſuppoſz—— Good Captairi Nhate-amigh, chat 
I am Steward to my Lord, and will w, 'ufed with 
More Reſpe&t ere I diſpoſe his Bounty, for all 
You are fo hot, Sir. 
D' Amibo's. | cry Four merc "Yb oY 
Now you have open'd my dult! Fyes,- I fee you, 
And ſhould be glad to ſee the Bonnty. ſpoke of. 
Pray what might I call your Name ? | 
Maffe. My Name t 'tis a ſign thou art a fine Feflow 
Not to know my Name, thou haft been well 
Bred I warrant; but come, to make thee a | 1 
Little wi:er, know at Court: Men call me_ 
Monficur Maffe. 
D' Ambois, Monſicur Mafſpe | 
'* Mafee. Ay, with your Har off, Sirrah, Monſieur Meſſe, 
Learn Breeding, Sirrah, learn Breeding. 
Well, to proceed to a farther underſtanding, 
"What Countryman are you, Friend? 
D' Ambois. Why Friend, ſuppoſe an Englitmas, 
Maſe. An Engl.ſhman ! bs 
£D Ambois, An Engliſhman, 


[ 
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Maſe. Why then you 're 2 Madrdan, Sirrah; and tlere's ns... 
Another Reaſon Tle not give. you a Syufe, 
D' -.Ambois. How ! A Matman, Sir. | 
Mike Oo'ns you're all fo, theres not a ſound Brain 
.Amongſt you, ſome with Love, ſome with Drink, CE. _ 
And ſome with a kickſey-whimſey thing you call-Religion ; | E 
You're bewitchr, the Devils in you all. ax: | | 
D' Ambois. Moſt admirable Steward;Whatun impudent 
Dog is. this! _ [Afde.. - 
MafFe. I've found this Fellow our, I ſes quite through - | fer: 
Him now: a hundred Cfowns will make him ſwagger, 
Caper, and get drunk with drinking 
Healths to my Lords Royal Bounty : - 
$o there's nine hundred.ſaved, to,give my 'Wife ; 
A Necklace, Ring, or fome ſuch*prerty: trifle ; 
This now is call:d Diſcretion: here poor 
Caterpillar, nortodefer thy Fortune any longer, - 
His Highneſs ſends thee a whole” hundred Crowns. 
', D* Ambeis, A hundred, Sir ! nay; do his Highneſs Fight 3 
I know his Hand is larger, and perhaps " 
I may deſerve more than my Ourſide ſhows; . - ED 
1 am a Poet, as I am a Soldier; : | 
And being well incourag'd, Sir, may.write : 
His praiſe for giving, yours for delivering, 
Like a moſt faithful Steward what he orders. WP 
Maffe. A Poet tco, and in this Age of Blockheads?: - 
Thou'rt like to: be an Alderman ; prythee ef 
Take my Advice, and inſtead of thy Poetry 
Learn to pick a Pocket, or the _rrious Art 
Of Pimping. But \ 
Prythee if thou ſhou'dſt fall a Rhimeing -. 
What wou'd thy Subject be? Ha!” 
D' Ambeis, Why faith I care ncot+much: 
If* to his bounteous Grace L. ſing . the praiſe 
- O fair great Noſes, and to you of Long ones; [ute him by the © 
Mafe. An odd fort of a Fellow this,. a very * Not, 
Odd fort of a Fellow, and 'Gad1 
Begin to. fear him. 
D' Ambois. "How ſay you? how doſt thou like the Theme, : 
Old Ink-bottle? hah! Come, what Qualities: | 
Have you beſides your Jacker, and Gold Chain? 
Can your Worſhip dance? - -- ' {Tarns hins about: ”-_ 
Maffe. This is a plaguy Fellow, and I'me as plaguely . 
* Aﬀray'd of him: If he ſhou'd be poſleſs'd with | 
A Britiſh Devil now, or carry ere a- Gomera FE 
Crag- Snafflc- dum-weehee Fiend about ” > 
Hics, that ſhou'd break my head in old Welſh, | 
I had better have left off playing T eſs, 'Gad = yenturs- © 


Him no longer, ggme, come, coſt hear ? 
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Lieted with thee a little to try hy * Wit, but - "Fe 
Now in earneſt-bring thee ® Thouſand Crowns ; ne 
Sirrah, be thrifty and playthe good Husband, 
And you may make it 2 good ſtanding Living, 
'Tis a Bounty his Highneſs might perhaps have ; | 

. Beſtowed better. Y 

D' Ambois. Sirrah, y* are a Raskal, and you lye. [Strikes him. 
' Maſfe. How, Sir. Eh Sy 
D'. Ambois, Mutter another: Word, | 
And by thy Villains Blood it is thy. lat. | | [Strikes Again. 
Maffe. Oh Lord! 
D' Ambois. A barbarous Groom, to grudge his Maſters Bounty ! 
For well I know he wou'd like Death abhor | 
" His Hind ſhou'd argue, what he gives his Friend. 

Down, crouch, you Mungret Cur, crawl to your Kennel, 

And thank thy ſordid Baſeneſs that preſerves thee, bl Throws him devs, 
Maffe. Ah---- why this was rather a * = him and Exit. 

Belzebub than a Britain, this muſt 

. Be ſome damn'd hot Bavarian Flap-dragon, 

That has been Bombing of Towns, and | 

. Comes juſt now fizzing red hot out of a. | 

Mortar=piece; have I liv'd thus long with the" 

Authority of a Controuler, and am I at laſt 

Forc't to crawl like a Dog in a Dublet, . : 

And at my years too ? Well, If this, be known, 

I ſhall be hooted to Death by all the Boys; 

Therefore [le keep it ſecret, and limp home 

As well as my Legs will carry me, and ' 

The better to diſguiſe it, 

Fle my old ſtock of laadincs" put on, 
And look, 'as well as one that's beaten Can. 


- 


[ Exit, 


i The End of the Firfl 4. - 
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| 2..SCENE I, The Court. 


Enter Tamira and Charlote. 


Tam, ] Saree have Senſe left. to believe thy News. 
Gha. Madam, you may rely upon't:. 
Tax. O Heavens! JECT ze | 
"That Monfieur has brought D” Amborſe to Court ! 
| Gha. Moſt certainly 3 and hangs about his Neck 
_ As if they Twinn'd both ata Birth together - | 
He's now to introduce him to the King, . 
How-much concern'd ſtheis / © d/aae. 
Tam. O cau'd he look Jp 2:5 303 
In ſome inchanted Glaſs, and ſee my Heart, 
How the poor Inmate itruggles to get ont 3 Bo 
And when my Sou! beholds him through my Eyes, 
How it leaps up in Extafie to meet him! 
- Then ſure he would not think I was ungrateful. 
| Cha. She's ſtrangely Rapt! -  *' 
| Tam. Pray Heaven my Governeſs have kept her Word: . 
This News affects me ſtrangely : And ſee, | 
The Kingand Court appear. Lie cloſe my Joyes, | LEx:it Cha; 
- Smother'd, and huſhr like Waters in a Calm; h | 
 Tle thruſt my ſelf into the Crowd to ſee 
The Entrance of my Hearts beſt Deity, 


Ezter King Henry,Guife, Montſurry, Barrifor, L'Annou, Pirrhot, Briſack, - 
' Mellinel, Dwtcheſs f Guiſe, Beaupre, Annable, Pero, Guards 
| 2 ana Attendants. .—. 
 Briſ. Theſe bold' Confederates crowd about the Gwe, 
_ As if they'd brave the King here in the Preſence. 
Mel. Oh, you know Faction is a kind of Hydra, 
That whilſt you Lop one Head, another grows. . 
i/.- This new made Peace between the Gu:ſe and him. 

I fear wants Power to quench-the old Reſentments. 

Kzng. When weat the Engliſh Embaſladors from hence.? 
Bri. Some two days fince, Sir. Ig 
Kzag. Thar Iſland once was happy in her Natives 

And no one Cour: in Ghri/-ndom could boaſt : 

' * Of Men more Valiant or more rarely qualified. 


- With Shame, I needs muſt own it, of French Court | 5 CES 


f > ro Y 
Was held a Mirrou? of Confuſion to it. 
Guiſe. I never thoughe {o Sir. + - 
Briſs. - Faich I believe thee: 
Nor any thing elſe that ever he thought. - ; Vea- 
| - ARE: Peace, we {hall hear more; Þ ſee th'Ambitious Vein . 
4 Is lowing on the front of the Proud Gugſe. 
| ing. How is it then my Lord in your __ 
_ - Guiſe, For my part Sir, I chink e'm flight and vain, 
And that they've aped the Model of our Court | 
As they have ſtill out-aped us in our Habits. 
Never were Snakes ſo weary of their Skins, | \ 
And apt to leap out of themſelves as they | 
Who when they Travel to become Rare Men, 
Come home improv'd with a new foppiſh Suit, 
Like Monkies, cover'd with the Garbs of Men. 
Maunt. Nay now my Lord, your Grace is moved with Spleen: 
For tho the Youth and Gayety of. ſome 
May ſhew alittle lightneſs of the Soul, | 
Till Ripening Years has given 'em Grains of weight, 
Yer no wiſe Husbandman gives o're bis Harveſt . 
\ Becaufe there chanced- a Mildew, or a Blaſt z 
But Gleans the beſt and ſoundeſt of his Grain, 
:Ti!] the nexc Year repairs him with ity Plenty. : 
| £Kexg. Vain as they were, my Lord, flight 45 you inake * em, 
E ſhould be highly pleaſed by your example | 
Fo ſee our Count outdo em. 
Bri AR $ þ wil 1 hq 
g e Gurje will at im agen 5 
He's CE oe noche r Con | FM 
Fle lay m | ; 
Mell. Hee 'd Choak elſe 
Ha! | can I believe my Eyes? look,. who comes GER, 7 


Ezter Monſieur and D*Amboile, Richly Habited. 


Brifs. D* Amboiſe, by all that's , and Monfieur with him. 
*24:1. This is an Age of Mirac | 
How the Gmuife Oples him! 
Monk, Sir, Lav brought a Gentleman to Court,. and 
Pra wall ip, u vouchſafe to do him Grac 
Amboiſe 1 think. LD” Amtoiſe Kneels and Kiſerehe King Hora, 
D*Anboik. Thar's ſtill my name, "Drezd Sir, 
Tho I am famewhat alter'd in my Habit. 
King. I like your Alceration,. and muſt tell you: 
- F have expected che offer of your Service, 
For I, in fear ro make mild Vertue proud, 
Uſe nor to ſeek. her out in any one. 
D' Amboiſe. Nor does the, to ſeek tut. every one; 
Menarchs indeed have a prerogative,. . 
| And 2 ertue is hay Yall, | 
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- For himſelf, 


< IT - 
| \ Hl I woo 4 her Modeſty in him, Sir, 
paid her thoſe dues thar Þ chiok ſhe merits. 
_ you have 7 and won, then Brother es 
Mon. "Kine I at mine, D _— 
Come wow; Th Ile ag 2 gn thee | [Governcſ afide whihere D' Ambile 
Among the Ladies 
The Gaiſe's Dutchetss - Sp nn the Joy of my Soul, _ k 1 —_ 
- The Charmin fs of Mount Surry. 
' D' Amboiſe. hat Giys he ? the Joy of his Soul? Chet... 
onl. mm In introduce you. : 
Ladies, you are too many tobe in Counſel, | 
I havechete a Friend that will be glad to L 
Eater into your Graces. 
— Datch. If he would beenter'd into our Graces, my Lord, 
Methinks you ſhoald give him leave to _ | 


Beau. Has he ar hom 2 Courtier, my Lord? 

* Monſ. Never, my rp 

. Dutch. And by did the Toy take him in the Head now? 
D' Amboss. *Tis Leap-Year, Madam, and therefore very. 


Good to enter a Cobrrtier. : Y 
Ktng. Dutcheſs of Guiſe, you'll find there's one 
Is not too Baſhful. C goes a ts. hc a Ta 
Datch. No, Sir, I rather with he . » 4nd beckons Mount "—— 
Be'nt gully « of the bol Extremity. - = ,*t0 Play at Gheſſe.. © 


Taw. The Gentleman would be a Courtier at 
Firſt fight 3 _ Sir you are miſtaken, you muſt - 
Learn your Horn-book, and your Palter, and 
A ſcurvy Treatiſe or two more, before you 
Come to your Court Grammar. 
DP Amboiſe. You _ teach me any Ton you pleas Madam, 
Nay, and whip me, i anffor dull s Pm ſure | 
*T will be reaſonable, for Law Inſtruction: 
Dutch. 1 dare ſwear, he has aſſurance enough, 
To think he does deferve art firſt. 
D' Amboiſe. Faith Madam, that affurance-you ſpeak of, 
I think is the only thing I want of a Courtier 3 
But I ſhall quickly improve, and would 
Gladly cake Protection Madam, under 
Yaur Graces Colours. 
'  Dmtch. Soft and FairSir, do you not-know you 
Muſt riſe by degrees, firſt being the Servant 
Of ſome common Lady,. or Kni LR ; 
Then a little higher, to a Lords'Wifez next 
A little bigher, to a Counteſs 3 yet a _— | 
higher. tO a Ducheſs z and chen curn the 


Guiſe, How now. ! they're yery fanilar mevinks 
w- go; $H, | ha, co | | 2 


(n) 


| D' Amboike Will you allow 2 Man then Four Miktreſſes Maia; * A 
When the greateſt is. allowed but Three Servants? . | mn 


' Dutch. Where find you that Statute, Sir ?.. 
- D* Amboiſe. Why be jadg'd by the Groom Porters. 
Dutch. The Groom: Porters ? 
 _D'Amboiſe. Ay Madam, muſt not they:judge of al 
Games I'ch' Court ?. 
Dutch, You talks like a Gamſter. 
Guiſe- Sir, know you me? 
 D' Amboiſe. My Lord ? 
Guiſe. 1 know you not 5 whom do you "LEW . 
D' Amboiſe. Serve, my Lord ? 
. © Guiſe. Hence prating Upſtart, your Courtſhip is BEOg 
Too Sawcy. _ _ 
___ D' Amborſe, Upſtart and Gawcy 3 ;- tis the Guzſe, but yet 
Thoſe Terms might have been ſpared. 
Of the Guiſard. Sawcy, he's Jealous b 
This light 3 are-you blind o'that fide Duke! Ile- 
To her again, for that : on Princely Miſtrifs, | | 
For the honour of Courtſhip, 'another Riddle. . | 
Guiſe. Ceaſe your Courtſhip, or by Heavens le cut your Throat. 
 D' Amboiſe.. Cut my Throat, cut a Whetſtone ; Butcher 
Every thing with thy Tongue, or thy curſt Ageats; 
Thy Sword Pm. ſure is flow enough in danger : 
I wiſh / King fear'd the cuiting of. his Throat. 
. No more, than I fear thy cutting mine. | | | 
Gutiſe. Te do't by this Hand.. | VEE as: * 
D* Amboiſe. That Hand dares not do it 3. . . _ & 30} INE 
Thou'ſt cut too many Throats already, Guiſe, 6 
And Robb'd the Land of many Thouſand Souls. 
More precious than thy own. Come Madam; 
L.beſeech your Grace.talk ; -your Wit does WOQders 3: 
For as I was ſaying, - * 
Pyrr. There's ſome ſtrange diſorder. - | | 
Barr. A ſudden Tranſmigration with D' Amboiſe ; — 
Methinks in a minute ; from the Court Lobby | 2 
Into the Dutcheſſes Cloſler. 
L'Azn. You {ee what wonders a fine.Suit can work, ,, .., . +; 
Pyrr, Prichee ftep to the Guiſe and diſcover him, >; | - oy 
Barr, By no means. let the new Suit work 3. ;eit Lg FETCS ; 
We'll ſee the Iſſue. | 1h + © OEP" 
Guiſe. Leave your prating. D med IC) 
D* Amborſe. 1 will not. I ſay noble FR I will ſand too! ph; or 
That if a Woman may have Three Servants, a Man 
May have Threeſcore Miſtrefles. Op 
- Gaife. Sirrah, I'le have You whipteout of the Court I 5 
Ree hogs, | ſuch anorbet $9 labl x. ch preſae "IM 
; eſe, wt ! ſuc 00 El © out © ep ce 
- chow dart for thy Duked P ae 


x 


* 

RN . 
> = I, q * So -— » ) 7+ 

w_—_ " . " Jt I oh 'T - hs EY" - i 4 . v. 4 4 


' _ - Had a viſible pair of Horns grew ourt-- {4 yrcgh 


F 13: Po 7 
Guiſe. Remember Cojergon. $2242 "08 5 fix oi 4 He HU 
Afonf” Whirs the thatter ? vrithe® forbeat.”;/ 4, "X14 
 D' Ambvihe. Ohbythi Fenials were noothe Kingith preſence, WY 
He ſhould ſtfew-the Chamber 'like' a Ruth: ee BCE 
Mon. But leave Courting his Wiſe chen.: | rico 110 
- DT Amboiſe. 'Sdeath, Hell and Furies, 1'le Court her new: 
In ſpight af'him.* Not Court her ?-Come:/Madam,- "th Kt 
For Heavens ſake talk onl;- fear nothing; but: _ 2s IN6% 2: 24H 
Let's have another Story. Well mayſt thou 16 2h # 
Drive thy Maſter from the Court, but never D' Ambaiſe. . | 
Monſ.»His great Heart-will not down, come _ 
Come w_ my Lord, (To Guile , be takes the Dutcheſs a 
Guiſe. Tle find a time. _ '* way; then Ex, Monl. Dutcheſs . 
D* Amboiſe. Piſh, Vapour. . » Lads and Guile... | 
Tam. Pray Heaven the old Governeſs It | 
Mas done her Meſlage; I would 'fain ſpeak with him, 
For methinks the Guzſe looks very. miſchievouſlly. 
Barr. Why h&re's a Lion ſcared: with the 
Throat of .a:Dunghill Cock :- A Craven: .*: 
That has juſt ſhaked off his Gafflers, now: does: 
He Crow for the Victory. 2 
L A»r. *'Tis one of the:beft Farces ere was: Py 
Pyrr. Who does the Guiſe ſuppoſe him to be, 4+$4:5 1:17; 4 
T wonder. | Fe A 2 
* TL 4m. Some Countrey Heir, I w arrant, and thinks | . | 
That Suit new drawn out of. the. Mercer's Book. | | F 
Barr. 1 have heard of ' a Fellow: that by fixe | Concefly axcuntF. ” "wN 
Imaginations, looking upon a Bull-Baiting, + '_'* » 47 ) 2491 of 2 


Of his Forehead ; fo I believe this Gallant 
Overjoy'd with Monſieur's caſt Suit ,- imagines himſelf 
To be'Monſfieur, 

Pyrr. Peace, he looks this way. -- What will you ay 
Now, if the Guiſe be gone to fetch-a Blanket for: him? 4 * <8 
__£ Azn, Diflife,' how he ſtares on, Us. Pl 

Barr. Bleſs vs, let's away ! *% - 

Brifs. D*Amboiſe is making up to em, 1 hope mall 
'. Come to ſomething. 

' Mi). The Aering Fops;- deſerve 2 beating yang 745% 

D Amboiſe. T'\\ ry that for 'em." - * ns 2303 £114 8 f 
Now Sir, hs your-fall view 3 how does the et * fe Du TS. 
Object pleaſe you ? : | vj 

Barr. If you ask my Opinion Sir, Ithink your. Suirdit itsias ot iran] 
As if t had been made for you. EIN. 
© So Sir, aud was that the ſubject of yourridculos 447 

8] ity ? | : Ay =p. 7 

Pyrr. Perhaps it was Sir. I | 

D' Amboiſe. Sir, 1 have obſerved al your fecrings 3 5 
And though you renow ing place of -fafety, 
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T1: 7 < 14) 
Willd you the belt Blood in your Bodies. | 
T1. 4 , Sir, Court your 
Bo. Ay, Co ES Sitter too, or elſe we th _ 
D' Ambors. Piſh, Valour ſtandsnocin number: 1 

* Oge Man may beat three Boys. | 


Tn 
Barr. Boys Sir ! - 


MG Nay Gentlemen, you ſhall have KEF's of him neichery - 
He's s goo ood a Man > NC and - 
ſhall noc nous him. 
Barr. Not Sir. 
 _ Mell. NotSir; tho he havenot your Titles,” [believe him a |. 
Betrer Man than the beſt of you, 
And Ile Juſtifie him. 
Pyrr. Will you, Sir? « 
tl), Yes, Sir, that will I. 
D' 4mbors. 1 ſhou'd thank ovle this Re Qu 
If It i theſe perfamed Muskats being 
Out of Priviledge durſt but mew at us. 
Barr, .Does your Confidence doubt that, Sir ? Follow ol try. 
:L' Anz. Come, Sir, well lead you a Dance. , Exeant, 
King riſes from Play. 
am My.Lord, , your Judgmene gets the better of me, ' 
1 ſhould take odds of you: | 
Mont. A Minute's Chatice,Sir: To morrow it will 
be our Majeſties. 
ing. Perhaps ſo too. When went the Gaiſe away? 
Mount. About half an hour ſince, Sir'3 and as I gueſs 
In ſome diſtaſte with D* Amboiſe.. 
' _ King, Tknow it galls bis Envy, to ſee his ſuddain 
Bravery and Great Spirit. | 
Meant. 1 hope not, Sir, the Garſe has many Vertues. 
K:#ng. O my Lord, 
This Envy is a Conti of ſtrange Natures 
She feeds on outcaſt Intrails like a Kite: 
In which foul Heap, if any II lies hid, 
She ſticks her Beak into it, ſhakes ic vp, 
And throws it all abroad, that all may view it 3 
Corruption is her Nutriment ; but ronch her 
With'any Sovereign Oyntmeit, and yo kill her. 
Where ſhe finds any Faults in Men,ſhe feaſts, —_ 
And with loud Scandals bruits 'em throughthe World, 
To ſpread Contagion but if the taſtes 
The ſmalleſt Reliſh of "commended Virtae, 
She Surfeits of it, and is like a Fly 
That paſſes all the Bodies ſoundeſt parts, | 
And dwells upon the Sores. Wiſe Men may ſhun her, | 
But ſhe has never Power to ſhun her ſelf. 
For whereſoe're ſhe flies from her own harms, 


*% Se bear her Foes ll Calpe wiki her Arms. = 


| ( T” , . | bo: q s 
| CEN E The Bela. 
Enter D* Amit, Both oy Barreſlor, [Annes Phi, 


Barr. Come ſarly Sir, a a8 row Able 
Would jolt out the Vertues of | _— 
 Andproudly think yours are the only Worthy z 

We'll ſhew you we are not much Courtiers, 

Bur we can fight as well as wv falk. + 

D'"4mbois. Iam glad on 

And wiſh all Cotrts were Firniſh'd with ſuch Men 3 _, 
Good ones would then be valued, and Fools find Scorn: . 
rl > _=_ by their Deeds De TIO 

tering Favourites are e eem' 
The wiſeſt in the Land, tho ne're ſuch Blockheads. 

L' Az. Our Swords will beſt decide our Merits, Sir- 

Briſſ. They arethe fitteſt Diſputanes i' th' Field, 

D' 4mbois. One thing I urge': Theſe Geaclemen are Strangers , 2” 

And tho they nobly lent their Courteſfie MY 
To affiſt me againſt your mean deriding me ; 
The Injury was Levell'd all atm in 
And I would right my ſelf againſt ye all : | 
| Ler oneat once afſail me honoyrably, ' Fs | 
If I hold out r th' laſt, mine be the Praiſe 5- . > ; E 
Or if I fink by th' firſt, let it be thine Ns 
Ie will a fatisfaQion give in Death, | 62 
That I have not engag'd the Innocent. f 
Barr. This looks like Boaſt, D' Amzbetfe 1 burbe ; it f0.. 
rr Loney againſt the Offer. 
z oy 
Think __ JAmbaile, the Quarrel we eſpousd;. 
Shall be determin'd, and we not engage. þ 
Pirhot. Come, no more Words, fo we fight, be it any Ways. . 
D' Ambois, It muſt be ſome way,l: wilt it might be mine. 
[They > ferr, Mel +" kills Pyrhox, ; Brifack. J: 
. Barr. Some Pay e, D* Amboiſe, | 
Two of our Friends are gotie, preſerve the. ns 7 
Others, arid thee and I decide it. . Og = 
I Ambois. Agreed. 
Mellinel. No, I have loſt my Friend, and will revenge hims. 
Lanny. Come on then. 
D' 4mbors. It is in vain to-ſtop them, Now: Barreffor 1. 
' Barr. | ſhrink not yer. 

D' 4mbois. T by Blood flows fat. 

Barr. I am the lighter for't, | 

Mell. D' Amboiſe Farewel. . _ [Mel __O 

Barr. I follow thee. Sip-"1 [ Bar. falls. 

L fn Me s ayore cov ba z karly's 

? Amh018. ove, th It ves Mm z 
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rags. | fy 
L Anni, Too mon, 4 Dn a. ron thets been none 


Ar lf; mr: had beer but now ther ot Sorta ws, 
Muſt be more; thou wer't fo-ightin rings all round, Pell F ; 
Ar' farifi'd with one ? . #514445 p21 Sod: 5 272-4? Coo 2 eh 


DY Ambors. Think'not I'm tyr "<&: "Oh Tamiya, if I fall, Farewel 
tC Fiebt; L'Annou falls 

"Lf Anmou. Tamira's thine, ant How haſt my © rmpno 
Gallanc D' 4mbors | T love thee now;id 00 $21 
Grieve for my Aferont. 2 
D'bois, The:Reſt of Infant Soitls uncharg 4 wh Sin be with ow 2nd | 
my Noble Friends. =£=— Miſchief has-been too powerful -among us3 and | 
what my Fate will bewho dges ſurvive thee, I know not, nor I fear nor. ; 
Now to Taz:rra +, ſhe ſeat ro mE beforel Mp roof 3s ſor her! I mygtTct- 

ven has preſerv'd me. 

From Honours Bloody Field 7 Oy" remove; - | Feb 12016 

And buſh my Danger i Ui the Arms of Loves ag on 2;  [Exit. 


[4 SCENE Ul: 


| Eater Monfi cur aud Tirnira. MeL 5-4 2G | 
Monſ, Madam, regard your own Good,.if nor mine: - _ * al ; 
You do not know what you may be by me ; perhaps I ſhorty | | 
- _ May have (he Power to advance, or pull down any. 
2 Tam. That's not my Study, one way I'm fare 
You thall nat pull down me. My Husband's Height 
Is Crown to all my Hopes z and his retiring | 
To any mean State ſhall be n:y Preferment'; 
- My Honour's in my own Hands, ſpight of Kings.” . 
+ Azz. Honour, whar's that? Your ſecond Maidenhead ?' 
Thus all your plaguy Sex wHll cry when courted 
By. one you do not fancy ; bur if- you like. _ 7, 
- Your Addreſſor,' Your Husband is your neceſſary. Tool, 
Your Fop, to oww Brats' which worſe Fops. beger, To, 
And wears more Hors than arein Araen Forelt. ; Ds 
Tam. Yoes this Taik ſuita Prince? | - +26 EE . 
2 Moyſ. Do not I know, Madatn, | | {a 
You live in Court here by your own Election, 
- Frequentiog all our Publick Sports and Revels, 
Ail the mo{t youthful Companies of 'Men> - '* Ry 
And wherefore do you th's? to Peaſe, your Hus ae: Pl 
*Tis groſs and fulfom': If your Husbinds Pleaſure | 
Be all your Object; and you aim at rm; Sr 
In living cloſe to him; ger you from Col tt, jc, 
\. You may have iim-at home.” 502 aN ky 
Speak plain, and Gy, I.do;got like you,/Sir,  * - lk bee 1g 
You're an ill-favour'd Fellow ih my Eye, :heas | 
And I ananſwered. A at ae "4 
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B+ 1 : (17) H | "00 
Law, Then I pra: ES. | _ 
For to.be plain, I do not like > thank. 

In that way you like, 

 Monſ. 'Sdeath! Hell and Furies! could I ud you oupleaſe F your Eye, 
You wou'd like me as well ere: you would mes. © - 
Honour ! and' Husband ! Now by yon bright Planet, = 

All Hell has not the Miſchief of one Woman, | 

\'_ __ Taw, Now by this Light, my Lord, Ile tell the King 
| Your vile and moſt ungenerous Proceedings 5 *y 2 

| - Lady cannot breath Court-Air, and live: | _ 

As ſhe vas born, and with that fort of Pleaſure | = ol 

That fits her tate, but ſhe muſt be defamed- mY 

With an infatnous Lord's DetraQtion. Who's there? 

Come D4ligence 3 what ? you're at your Book, | 

When Men are at you Miſtreſs. Have I taught you 


Exter = 
Any ſach Waiting- womans 
Monſ. Has your Lady taught you to know Men from Men, 
To fquint upon the happy one in Favour 
And curn the Fool that's (lighted out of Doors? * 
| And dye forget? For that's 1 know: your Leſſon, 


And fo farewel good Husband-. CEx#r. : . 
Tam. Farewel wicked Prince; and yerl ſcarce can call him m fo, AY 

For in my Conicience he is in the right ; | \ « 

And when a Womans Heart is once ———_ 

Nothing fo nauſeous as a Second Lover 


Extey Momus | 
My Husband here ! If he ſtays I'm id HERS | 
|  H4ont, How does my Love ? Was not the Monſieur here ? 
Dc Yes, to rare purpoſe, Fn 
_r Cng e wo as good to ſeek him too, : 


} randy ro 
| Ho Why ? x rn the matter ? 
_ + _ Tam, Matterof Death, wereI Wife to fome Mens 
I cannot live in Quiet in my Houſe- 
For Importunities, almoſt to Rapes . 
Offer'd me by him. 
| _ Aonts Prithee bear with himz _ 
| Thou knowelſt he is unmarried, and a Courtier, 
| - Ay, anda Prince. © 
_ Bemerry then my Life, and laugh at him 3 | 
"IT know my Preſence is ſo dear to thee, | ; 
' Thac other Mep x worſe than they are - | - 
* - Yet I mult beg chy Pardon for this Night, _ = 
Thou know'ſt how far I am engag'd to th' King, - 
Beſides my Promiſe. 
Tax. ] am fo ſenſible of it, 
' That, my Lord, you ſhall not Ray one minute loager: 
ws. 1 T1480 mw wile be no 24K 
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Tam. No, not much : 


. Be ſure you come I'th' Morning. 


_ Mont. With the Rifing Sun 


Vie vifie thy more comfortable Beanty z = | 
In the mean time Farewel wy Love: AY 2 CExit. © 


Tam. Adieu, dear Husband. oy 
Oh that all Wives, betray'd'to this curſt Yoke, Cs 


* 'And forc'd todraw with one they. cannot love, 


Cou'd ſee this parting *twixt my Lord and me, 
And learn the ſubtile Art of wiſe Diflembling, 
Of which Inow pretend tobe Arts Miſtreſs, 


 Andbeſt know how to bear the Clog of Wedlock. 


Ger you to Bed. This coming Night [Fo Char: - 
Vie trouble none-of your Services : Make fure 'y 

The Doors, and call your other Fellows to'their Reſt. - 
Char. Yes, Madam ; yetI will watch too, = 
To know why you watch 3 perhaps I may diſcover 

Something, and deſerve another Purſe . Ss : 
Like that the Monſieur gave me laſt, -- | CEx:t: 
Tam. Oh that as yet my Heart and Inclinations | rel 
All tend to Vertue, Icould fway-my: Paſſion, 

And lock on D* Amboiſe with Indiffterent Eyes 3 

Bur *tis too late I fearz Love's powerful Influence - - 


- Hzs crowded every Corner in my Breaft, 


Ard there's no Room for Decency orReaſon:- . _ 


He comes, he comes—— 


How {ball I look on him, how ſhall Þ live. 
And not conſume in bluſhes, if there be 
ln Nature, ſuch a thing as Modeſty > | 
» * , Enter D'Amboile, Tereſia fromthe Vault. 
D'* Ambozs, Is this the Antichamber ? 2s] 
Teref.'Tis next her Bed-Chamber: What? you would be there,: - 
Would you?2 * ELD : | 
D' Ambozs, Ay, ay, Mother, the cloſer tha Devotion the better;you: know z 
Go, go, prichee give her Notice. - + - | 

Tere}. Heark ! D'ye hear nothing !. . 

'D* Ambors, No, no. _ "4: þ FP | 

Ter:f. The Cats are howling and ſcratching one another; — +» 
There's no good near hand, when ſuch unſanctified- | 
Noiſes are abroad. . ty | | 

D*Ambo:is. Let *em ſcratch and be-damin d::' Prithee be gon. 

Teref. Well, if 1 am not, preferr'd after this, there's no TS 
Gratitude in being, that I'm ſure of; ” ES... * 

 D*4zors, Now all the Peaceful Regents of the Night, - | 
Silently gliding Exhalations, | DE A 
Languiſting Winds and murmuring Falls of Waters, 
Sadne(s of Hearc Ominous fecureneſs, pe viel : ; 
Inchantments,dead Sleeps, all the Friends of Reſt | OD 
That ever workt upon the Life of Man, © | os #6 


[Extt: 
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AMR me now, and this Chaim'd Hour, 

Fix like the Center, make the violene Wheels 

Of time and fortune ſtand, and great exiſtence 

(The Makers Treaſure) now not ſeem to be, 

To all but my approaching love and me. 

 -Exter lamira 4nd Tereſid 

Tam. OI muſt ſee him, tho each ſtep he rakes 
Gout to my Heart. | 

D Ambois. Madam upon my Knees I wait your doom: 

Tam. O riſe, Sir riſe, why would you come thus late ? 
Tho 1 did fend to > Dog to prevent a danger, - NS 
Why would you take mie at my word, and at 
HY time for Viſits ſo unfit ? bow durſt: you | 

ter 

 D' Ambois. Where is the harm ſweet, ſince your Honouri is ſecure. 

T2».. How are you ſure of that > what tho my Husband 
Lye forth to Night, and all our Female Servants 
Faſt bound in Sleep, yet there's _ oe wakes above, 

Whole Eye no Sleep can bind ; 2 | 

Through Walls and Doors, nay —_ _ Thoughts. , 

__ _ I Amboiſe.. He ſees in pity then, and not in Anger:  -—- 
Beſides, what can he ſee, but a wrong'd wretch' Lover 
Taxing his deareſt Miſtreſs with foul Perjury, 

And breach of holy Vows? 

_ . Tam. O do not break my Heart with calking ſo, 

' You know 1 was betrayed: 

 _ "D' Amboiſe, Then I know too, + 

' You ſhould, if you could pity, do me Juſtice. 
Tam. Alas, how is 1t poſſible > I am now anothers. 

D* Amboiſe. By Stealth, by Rapine, Irreligious Force 3 
For:ſure I am} your Will was not conſenting 3 | 
And to that Will, ſhould joyn this beauteous Body 
Which once I durſt call mine. © by the Gods ' 

Here do I clafp thee with a. Lovers right, - 

And on thy Breaſt, the Altar of my Vows, 

The ſweet undoer 'of a Faithfal heart 
Swear by the ſacred influence about the” | 
. Never to ſever or unlooſe my hold | 
Till TI have Comfort from thee. 4 
Tawr. Let go Rath Man, and fince you will perſiſt, 

. Tell me the Story of your Griefs within 3 

| For once Te hear it ;; but if you grow bold, X50 

Never expect to ſe my Face again. Ws + 


Tereſ. What, I ogy al you have angred her now. 
Þ* Ambois. No, no return pre ndy' I muſt get this 
Old. Gibcat out of Hes 2 Prithee [Aide 


Mother, look to the Vault Door 3 ptr I heard. 
A Noiſe. I muſt follow her, the has promis'd ; 


Da. 


| : 'S 20 F 
\ To ſpeak to. Monſieur to Hey ey Dee Pardon of f the King | 
' About Ly Day and you kno noo 1 wu moe oc Ju 
e a little patience, Ile be wi EI 
WET; Parience, ab Son, » Sk ns wall 2 5 
' Well, go too, Rem 
D* Ambeiſe. Why canſt thou think T'le forget thee ? Go, go 
Prithee make haſte into the Vault. So, ſo, 
And now Þle bring new Forces to the Siege. 
N-re let the erce doubt the Fort ro win, SR OED Ys 
That Storms without, and Love betrays within. . [Exit.-. 


Finis Aduus Secundi... 


i. __———_ 


ACE M.- 
SCENE Continues. 


Enter Tamirz.. - [D'Amboiſe taking leave, defends into the Fae. 


Tam. E $ + £008, and. with him, all my Courage fled, 
I am now left wholly to my Fears 5 - 
Oh, I bu & _ all the Doors of Danger-- 
To my encompaſs'd Honour and my Li 
Before, I was. ſecure 'gainſt Death ang Moll; 
But now am ſubje& to the- heartleſs. fear 


- 


Of every Shadow, and of every Breach "Sh "9 
So confident.a ſpotleſs Conſcience i LN 
So weak a Guilty. "y 


: No Roof nor Shelter can ſecure us fo,.. 
But it will drown our- Cheeks in Tears and Sorrow- 


Enter Mogpe Sarty. # 
Mont. Good Morrow to my ! what up already? = 
Tam. Ay, my dear Lord, not a this Nighe have 1 50 


Undreſsd my (elf, nor could 1 f1 y-.jns 
2 Why, my Hearts Joy, troubled my dear Life > 
am. Alas, to what end ſhould I go to: Bed, 

T Nas <whally mils'd the eatery of my bed 3. 
My Sou),. my Heart, my Life? | 

* Mont. Ah dear, dear, Charmer. 7 IPs Fs 
' Tam. Orhow could Skep poſſe6 BP Tin 

' Wanting the xs clofer of my 


Maont. Well, I will never more Try night thee 5 
All my own buſineſs, all the King A airs __ ; | 


Shall take the day to ſerve Sg Ey Night - 
ke Uways dedicate © > thy delight, XY | . 


Sg. 


| EI, ( 21 ) = 

Tim, Not ſo my Lord, that will look much amiſs, 

I'can make ſhift another night like this - | 
Mont. Come to the Preſence then, and ſee great Dambuyſe, 

Fortunes proud Muſhroom, ſhot up in a Night, | 

Stand like an Atlas under the King's Arms _ 

Which Greatneſs in him, Monfteur now envies 

As Bitterly-and deadly as the Gutſe. * ; 

Tam. What, he that was but. Yeſterday his Maker, 

His Raiſer, and Preſerver ! | | 
Mont. Even the ſame. a | % 
Tam, How can that be? How my Heart throbs oth ſuddain? Aide. - 
Mont, A Duel late was fought of Bloody conſequence, | 

' In; which he being principally concern'd, : 

The Monſfieur-got his pardon of the King, 

And for-the ſame, propos'd tg him a bafineſs 

Which D'-4mbeiſe has refuſed, and fince inform'd our Maſter- - 

In ſome by-hints th Ambition of his Brother 3 - 

Which being ſecretly obſerved by Monfieur, 

Has turn'd his outward love to-inward hate. 

Bat on the contrary, the King admyres him, 

Deſigns him for a Coung, and ſtiles him now his Eagle... 

. Tam. alye 0 Revolution ! bur 1 hope my Lord 

You'll rake the Juſter fide:- 

Mont. Nay, for my part | 

] .have no perſonal malice to the.Man,.... 

He. never did me hurt.” <A Wh > 
Tam, Nor me, I'm ſure. . LCExeunt, *. 


SCENE: I.- ” 
Enter King, Guile, Atonjiear, Datcheſs, Laates, Gent, Guards. -. 0 


K#ng.. That 1 did pardon him, was at your Requeſt, 
How comes this ſuddain Revocation ? 
. Mozxſ. I had not then conſfider'd..on it Sir. _ - '. 
* King. Then I have now coaſider'd of it Brother, &7\ 

Aad find the nature of his Quarrel Juſt. Admit-him. [Enter D'Amboile. 
Stand up Count, and let your. wary valour -. [LU'Amboile Kycels, . 
Henceforth ſhow, that you deſerve our Pardon. -- | x2 

Buſſy. Royal Sir, | 
Flothe as much a deed of aria; pature 
As Law it ſelf does, and to inſulc on otherss - 
Becauſe I have as little ſpirit tor dare,.:, *y 
And power to do, as to. be inſulted on x. 
"Yet thus low I muſt humbly beg your Majeſty, "Nt 
And hope it will.be heard by your high Goodneſs, 
That I may juſtly uſe. what Law and Nature 
Have given me for defence; fince I am free, - 
Offending no Juſt Law, let no Law make ' Ib: WR = 
By any wrong it does, my Life her Slave: : But po 
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| Cs 22 »x 
But when T am engl this Law fails to right. m VE Rl 7” 
Lec me be King my { {elf, f, as Man was made, Kd. LRsſes, 
And do aJuſtice that exceeds the Law be. 
If my wrong pals the power of Uagle: Valour, 
To right and expiate; you are ſti! King, 
And can do right exceeding Law and Nature. 
' Who to himſelf is Law, no Law does need, 
Offends no Law,. and is a Man indeed. 
"Kg. Brave Man, enjoy thy wiſh, I'le back i it with my Powers. 
Buſy. The (9s y pe, Great Sir, i is ever yours. | 
- Thy love = Veg heartily,. thy Impartial Words 
Ae li e brave Faulcons, that dare truſs a Fowl | 
Much greater than themſelves ; Flatterers are Kites 
Jo =xyy on Sparrows. Thou ſhalt be my Eagle, 
ar my Thunder underneath thy Win gs ® 
vx Where e're I ſee a ſmooth Tongu'd Sycophant, |. | 
I hate him like the Devil, his dear Tutor.  : * 
_ » King. Fly at him, and his Brood : I caſt thee off 
And once more S ve thee Sirname of my Eagle. 
Byſfs. T'le make you ſport enough Sir, let me have 
My Lucerns too, my Dogs Inur'd to hunt 
Beaſts of: ſuch Rapine, only to put *em up; 
. And if T eru(s not then my Quarry, flight me. 
Shew me a Clergy-Man that is in- Voice 
A Lark of Heaven, in Heart, a Mole of Earth; 
That Morals reads, an 4 leads a wicked life, - 
Has a meek Look, but. a luxurious Paunchs 
And tho he preaches vertuous Continence, 
Shall meer a fleſh'd Whore in a Bawdy Corner, 
. And uſe her, tho the Conſequence be Murder. 
Let me but Hawk at him, and like a Fellon, 
He ſhall confeſs all, and you then may hang him. 
Shew me a Lawyer that turns Sacred-Law, 
' The equal render of each Man his own. 
The Sanctuary and Impregnable Defence 
Of retir'd Learning, and diſtreſs'd Virtue, 
Tato a Harpy that all rhings'devours, 
That in a bad cauſe Bawls till his vile Ears 
Are Deaf with the very Ecchoes of his Nonſenſe: 
Yet in a good one, if the needy Chent want 
Gold to anoint, ſhall loſe it far a Jeſt: 
Let me bur Hawk once ar the Rogue, and then 
He. ſhalkkconfeſs all roo, and you may hang him. 


Ezter Mount Surry aud Tamura. [King and Mont, _ 


Guiſe, Where would you ſeek ſuch Game as-you would hawk at. 
Buſs. Te Hawk about your Houſe for one. 
 Gajſe, Come y are a Glorious Ruthan, and rup Mad | 


$a 23 ov 
With the Kings headlong Gracesz ſtop your Breath, 
Or by that poyſon'd yepoary; 'not himſelf, © -- | 
Shall back your Murderous ſlander ainſt me." 
* * Buſs. Oh that the King would make his Preſence free 
But for one Bruſh betwixt us! By the Reverence 
Due to the ſacred ſpace between Kings and Subjeds, 
Here would I make thee caſt that that popular Parple- 
In which chy proud Soul fits and braves thy Sovereign. 
- Mozxf. Peace, Peace, I prithee Peace. * 


Buſs, Let him peace firſt, that gave the firſt inns 


Monſ. He's the better Man. 

Buſs. And therefore ſhould-do beſt, 
Monſ. He has more Titles. 

Buſs. So Hiara had more Heads. 

" Monſ. He's greater far. F 
Buſs. His greatneſs i is the Peoples, mine” 's By owWn:.. 
Mozrſ. Hes nobly* born. | | 
Buſs. What then, oamT;.. 

True Nobleneſs in Blood,. has no gradation 
But in our Merit. 
Guiſe. Thou'rt not nobly born, 
But Baſtard to the Cardinal of Amboiſe.: 
Buſs: Thou lyeſt proud Guiſerd : Oh let me fly, Sir. 
K:zg. Not in- my Face, my PFagle. 
Buſs. Still ſhall we rail and foam upon this Bitt 2.” 
Is the Guzſe only great in Faction? - 
Stands he not by himſelf ?. Holds he the Opinion + 
That Mens Souls are without *em2 Be a Duks, 
And lead me to thg Field. 
Guiſe. Come, follow me. * 
King. Stay *em, ſtay D* Amboiſe's Coren Guiſe, I wonder - 
Your prudent Diſpoſition brooks fo ill ; 
A Man fo good, that only' would uphold | 
Man in his Native Noblenels, from whoſe fall 
All our Diflentions rife ;. for *tis moſt certain, 
That the Bounteous and Impartial hand of Nature, . 
That all things gave in the Origihal,. 
Without the definite terms of Thine and Mine, 
Had nere bin Raviſh'd by the Hand of Fortune, 
- Had all preſerv'd her in her prime, like D'Amboiſe: . 
Let my hand therefore be.the Hermean Rod.. 
| To part and reconcile, and fo preſerve you 
As my combin'd Embracers and Supporters. 


Buſs. My Lord, 'tis the Kings motion, and we ſhall no! not ſeem; 


Womanith to any, tho we change thus ſo ſoon, 

Never (ſo great Grudg for his greater pleaſure. 
Gutſe, I ſeal to that, and ſo the Mznly freedom - 

That you ſo much profeſs, hereafter prove not - 


{To the Kang: - 


6 _  ,*; Of your Chaſte ly, and colgyee xo po nn | 


7 Bold-2hd and glorious Licenſe to tefprave ek, 97 fe ITT Il 

To me his Hand, ſhall hold the gr Vireas,” "TY 
To joyn all hearts, in which ſubmiffive fign, PX poker By. 
On this his-Sacred right-hand, I lay mine Y- 

Buſs. *Tis well .my Lord, and fo your worthy greatne(s . 

Incline not to. the fone Inſfolence, | | ED. 
And make you think it a prerogative, 4 OD 35.20 OI 2 
Torack Mens Freedom by your: Dignity. _ : 
My hand ſtuck full of Lawrel, in rrue fign 

"Tis wholly dedicate to Righteous Peace, 

In'all ſubmiſſion kiſſes tother (ide. | 

Ki2g. I thank ye both and equally invite you 
To a kind Ban _—_ where we'll {acrifice 
Full: Cups to onfirmation of our Loves. 

- At which, fair Ladies, I defire your Preſence, ' 
And hope you Madam, will take off -one Glaſs 
To the Reconcilement of your Lord and Servant. | 

Dutcheſs, TFT ſhould fail ic Sir, ſome other Lady 
Would be found there to do that for md Servant. 

Mozſ. Any of theſe here? 

Dwtcheſs.' Nay, 1 know not that. . ** | 

Buſs. -Are you of that Opinion, pretty Lady? | 2 

Tam. I think not on you Sir, y'are one I know not. [Scernfully, 

Buſy, Cry ye Mercy Madam. | ; 

Mozt. Oh Sir, has'ſhe 'met on FS ha, ya, ha. 

Buſſy. *Tis ſtill my Luck my Lo Exennt Kin , D'Amb. and Ladies, 

| Marnent Guile, 4 there and Mount Surry. + 

Monſ. What had my Bounty drank, when it ras him? 

Guiſe. .Y'have ſtuck up a very worthy Flag, R 
That takes more Wind, than we. with all our Sails, 
Mont, Oh how he ſpreads and flouriſhes ! 

Guwſ:. He muſt down 
Upſtarts ſhould never perch too near a Crown. 

Mozſ. And as this doting hand 
Even out of Earth, like Fuxo, ſtruck this Giant, 

So Jowe's great Ordnance ſhall be here' imployd 

To. ſtrike him under th's. Ziza of his Pride. 

To which work, lend your bands. In my opinion 

. *Tis neceſfary hen, that we attempt 

The ſafeſt means to that diſcovery, 

And court our greateſt Ladies chiefeft Women 
With ſhews of Love, and liberal Promiſes. 

I hzve one already, that I think I'm ſure of 3 

'Tis but our Breach. 1f ſomething given in hand 
Sharpen their hopes of more, 'tw1ill be well ventur'd. 

Guiſe, Tm of your Mind my Lord: | 
.  Monrſ, I have broken - f | oo _— 

The Ice to it already with the Woman $3 3 ES 


hols - £01 WS {£ 4 MG wot Rl. a ME: 


C3. &þ 
Ant. Ah ! - there's ſmall hopes there. OT MO 
Guiſ. Very like— Lord, Lc bite ye credulons theſe Cuckcold's are? ['afide. 

—— Here, ſhe comes and two of her Companions, 8 


Enter Women. 


- 


Mon. What farting back and from your Fricad —— [Takes hold of 


Guiſe, Nay, Faith you are cengag'd — | [To Pero. 
Pero: Nay, Pray my Lord, forbear. | [ Exit Pero. 
- Mont. What, are you skittiſh? _  L To Anable, 


Ana. No, 'my Lord, I -have out liv'd that ſeaſon long ſince. OM 

Aonſ. Now my dear Charlotte, haſt thou remembred me for the diſco- 
very I intreated thee to make of thy Miſtriſs? Come, ſpeak boldly, and 
be ſure of all things that I haye ſwora to thee. 

 Charl. Building on that aſſurance, my Lord, I may ſpeak; and the. ra« - 
ther, becaufe my Lady has not. intruſted me with what 1 can tell you, for 
now I d6 not betray her. | | | 
- Monſ. Whugh, that's all one ; if thou didſt fo, we reach our aims ;. come, 
prithee let?s hear. 5 4 ©}; d OR *6x 

Charl. To tell you the truth, my Lord, I have made a ſtrange Diſco- 
. Very. , | | | | | 
Monſ. Excellent Rogue ! how*thou reviveſt me? thou ſhalt be married. 
this Carnival, Pll make thee a Lady for'tz I know a Coxombly: Knight 
-of my Acquaintance will do't for a Words ſpeaking. Ban 
' Charl. Well, really your Highneſs is ſo obliging,- tis. this 
Then : Laſt Night: my Lord: lay. out,. and I,- 
Warching my Lady's ſitting up, ſtole up at Midnight 
From my bed, and having: made a hole _ | 
Quite through the, Walls and Arras to her inmoſt Chamber, 
What do you think I ſaw ? 

Afonſ.+The Devil and ſhe perhaps. playing at . Picket. 

Charl. *T was one indeed, that yowlike-as' ill as the Devil. 

Monſ. 1 like as il} —— — | | 

Char. To be brief, my Lord, I faw her and D” Ambois reading a Let: 
ter. | 

AMoenſ, D* Ambois ! | | n 

Char, Even he, my Lcrd. . 

Aonſ. Doſt thou not. dream, Wench ?' 

Charl. I ſwear, he 1s the Man. -— 

Monſ. The Devil indeed, and thy Lady is his Dam ;. why 
This was the happieſt ſhot- that*ever flew, the juſt 
Plague of Hypocrikſe levelled it. - Oh the infinite 
Regions betwixt a Woman's: Tongue and her Heart / 
1s this our Goddeſs of Chaſtity ?-—— Bus Cyeet Charlor, 
Who ſhould ſhe truſt with this Conveyance? Orall - 
Ttg doors being. faſt, how ſhould his Conveyance be made? 

Charl. Nay, my Lord, that amazes me, I cannot by any 
 Studyy, ſo much as gueſs at it. | | | 


= . 
4 F 
E . 
« I” . 
: 4 4685 ” 2% ® 4 % 
F 5.1 o $ % , bo ORE ST 4 bu : v . - £8 & + LS 2. 


AER oct ie, Bo. WARE. onal ot wes ASKS » ii Art attend a8 p We) PRE 
- — FoOue Fo C *% <>** £ "IP #7 NF 
4 J * , » 
: t , 
0 
. 
. 
* 
F v 


LaS2F 4 2a 
POSTS. - 


. LP hs. ABLE BY FER Art rt ents wr ans 
4 OT af F rake <5 ag © Ae 4 V . b, Fg” 
-» 7% p FY <2 4 1 * Ks: » 


CO I” RT. 
" 


- » WEI. 45,10 Go yY x / 7 pen,” ; a 5 by wy "POT. Ring 
Een . * x yo * CA 4 &#s _— J s ; 
- lk ” 
* A þ 
n ou, > 7 f 
- #,9 
* c 
7 
. 


_ Man. well, well forbear ths, by NR NOR SW FS 
- Mont. Prithie reſolve we, the Duke will never - Fg 

Think am 'buſie about his Wife — Has D' Ambois. 

Any privy Acceſs to her? - | 
Anab. No my Lord, D” Ambois negletts. her, and en 

She -is ſuſpitious, that either your Lady or the Lady | 

Braupre has cloſely entertin'd him. S, 
Adont. My- Lady! ha, ha, that's a likely ſuſpition indeed ; 

By Heaven, I dare truſt her with a thouſand of %em. 

'* Monſ.. Come, we'll diſguiſe all with feermitig only to have courted. 
Chart; And will your Highneſs be ſure to remember the Knight. 
Atenſ, 1 wiil, 1 will upon my Honour [Exeunt Womes: 
Gxi/. 1 ſhall live to ſee thee laugh'd -at &ce it be long, ha,hagha. 
AMonſ. Well, my Lords, Whar fruit of our Inquiſition?. my Lord 

#fontſurry , find you nothing budding yet ? 

Mont, It makes me ſmile to think ont, mine ſuſpedts that. 

Your Neice or my Wife cloſely entertains him !. -- | 

AMonſ, Your Wife, 'my Lord, think you that poſſible ? 
Mont. Ridiculous! I know ſhe flies him like her laſt hour. 
'Mfonſ. Her Jaſt hour, what ! thatcomes upon her the more ſhe flies it : ;. 


| Does D* Ambois ſo? think ye. 


Afone, That's not worth anſwering — + 

Monſ. *Well, more of this another timg, I'll meet. you 2t the Banquer, 
and afterwards we'll conſult. . [Exit 470}, 

Guiſ, ?Tis miraculous to think; what Monſters: 


— Womens Imaginations ingroſs, when.they are once: 


Enamored, and- what wonders they*ll work for their: 
SatisfaCtion, they will make a Sheep valiant, a Lyon fearful: 


Afont. And an Aſs confident —- [ Afrae. 
Well, my Lord, more will out > Morel. ; come let* 5-to. the RR 
E xemnt. . 


®* 


S.C E NE II. Hall: 
Re-enter Monſieur and: Maffe;. 


'Monſ, Make the Doors faſt and ſure, 1/11 ſpeak with none till I' corae- 
ont. 
M4aff. It ſhall be done my Lord, but: I beſeech--your Highneſs; 


 ( That I this minute may diſcharge my honeſty, )-- 


Be pleaſed to look on my Accompts. j 
Afonſ. Dam your Accounts, ye Dunce, isthis a minute — 
Aa. Dam my Accompts, my Lord. | 
Monſ. Get thee gone, if thou wouldſt ſave a beating: 

Away I fay, and let none enter, on thy Lite, 

Maff. What the Devil ails him? oY k 
 Menſ. Art thou here ſtill? + [Gall Page, Maif, 


v 
o 
, . 
* * 4 4 ” . . L « WV 
_ . 4 "0 
\ & 
. F HY % - 
* % - OE 
> 4 > - 4 
- LE __ ” b ” v < _ 


| Tf - (m): 


Xeff. No, no, my Lord, [*have been gone this. half hour. 


'Whar' the Devil ails him ? [ Peeviſhly. [| Exit. 
Aonſ. Oh the uoſatiided Sex aff Wonttts' Blood ! be bevet 
That when *cis calmeſt is moſt dangerous ; [Cul Dambo. k 
| How many Joys are ſmiling in their Faces , Bs $2 » 3 


When in*their Hearts are Scilla and Charibais ? 
But what what a Mine of Sulphur have 1 drawn 
Into my boſome by this Fram ſraret ?”.-+--: 
Which if my haſte with any Spark ſhould light, 
E're D' Ambors were engag*d -in fome ſure Plot, 
I were blown up, he would be ſure wy death : 
Grant therefore, thou bright Angel of my Life, | 
A ſure Leaſe of it, but for ſome few days, 2-f 
That I may clear my Boſome of the Snake oe 
| I cheriſhed there : And then PII defie Fortune, 
| fear him ſtrangely ; his advancing Valcur 
Is like a Spirit raifd without 'a Circ} 
Endan ngering him that ignorantly rais' him ; ; F | \ 
. And for whoſe Fury he has learnt no limits : 
.How now C Enter Peg m_ 
Page. My Lord, Count D* Ambois ruſhing ia &'th* ſudden,” 
13 . coming up the Stairs. 


Enter Mafte, rMtming. 


=P 


Maff, 1 cannot help it, what could I do more? | Moy - 
As I was gathering a ſtroog Guard to line 5 
The Paſlage, and bar faſt the Doars, the Man of . 
Blood is entred. # ©. 
Afonſ. Thou ſtareſt as if thou hadſt ſeen the Devil. ; oy 
AMaff. ?Oons I had rather have ſeen a thouſand, T 
Am not able to endure ſight 'of him, Pill goe and hire 
A fencing Maſter to- fight preſently, there is no living elſe, Tb 
' I ſhall be murdered three times a day by him 3 —— - 24 
Here he comes, Gad zooxs, I'll begone and hide my lcif. D Exits 


Emer D'Ambois. 


Mon: Oh! Count, - welcoune; (pray Heaven he has fourtd 
Our nothing,) how now, what leapeft thon at? 
Buff, Oh Royal Object ! | 5M 
Monſ;, Thea dreamſt, awake, Objeft ? 1n th* 'eopey 'Air. 
Buff. Worthy the Brows of Tiger. 
Monſ. Prithee, what meanſt/ thou ? 
Buſſ. See ye not a Crown 
Impale the Forehead-of the great King Maſter? pF: 
' Mon. Fie, fie 3 no more of that.” - 
. Buſſ. Ah Prince ! that is the Subjedt . OD EI TREES! 
Of theſe your Melancholy cloſe Retiremetits. ' © '* LGC 446 4 | 
Morſe. Wilt thou ne'er leave that  & Po Sappolition? ? a 4 
. 3-59 Wy” | ; 


IT ; 

On my Honour I'm overjoyed to ſee thee 5+ IR 
Thy by Abſence ſo long \plfored ed oftentims, * | 
ts me in ſome ſmall doubt, thou doi nat lore. OE 
Wilt thou do one-thing therefore now. flacerely 7 
Buſſ. Ay, any thing, but killing of the King, 

Afonſ, Still in that Diſcord wa, ill taken Note ;, 


Wow moſt unſeaſonably thoy playeſt the Kchoe Z&: 
In this Fall thy of Friendſhip ? Wy — 
Bufſ. Then doubt not, TY , 


That there is any A within my: Neryes, 1 
But killing .of the King, that is not yours. - + 
Atonſ, 1 will believe, to prove which by my Love 
Shewn to thy Vertues : 
I charge thee utter, even with all -the'Freedom, 
Both of thy noble Natute and thy: Friendſhip, - | 
[The full and plain ſtate of ne m thy Thoughts. 
Bufſ.. W hat * utter plainly what I think of thee. 
Aonf, Plain, as Truth. 
Buſſ. Why, this ſwrtns quite againſt the ſtream of Greatneſs. 
* Great Men would rather hear their Flatterers, þ. 
And if they are not made Fools, are not wife. 
Monſ. 1am no ſuch great Fool, and therefore charge thee. 
Even from the Root of thy free Heart diſplay me. 
Bufſ. Since you affect it in ſuch ſerious Lerms 3 
If you your ſelf will tell me what you think, 
As freely and as heartily of me; 
F11 be as optn in my Thonghts of you. ; 
Monſ. Agreed upon my Honour, and" make this, 
Thawprove we in our foll Deſcription | 
Never ſo foul, live ſtil] the ſounder Friends: 
' Buſſ. What elſe ? Come,pay me home,PIlI ſtand it bravely... . 
Monſ. 1 will I ſwear, I think thee then a Man 
That dares as much as a' wild Horſe or Tiger, 
As headſtrong, and as bloody, and to feed 
The ravenous Woolf of thy. moſt Canibal Valour, 
Rather than not employ it, thou wouldſt turn 
Bully to'any Bawd, Slave to a Jew, or Engliſh Uſurer;.. 
_ Do any thing— but killing of the King — 
That in thy Valour thowrr like other Animals, . 
That have ſtrange gifts in Nature, but no Soul 
Diffugd quite through to make em of a piece ; 
But like avicious Horſe, that wants. the {coſe 
To know his Maſter, who when he has: gotten head, 
Leaps bolt upright, and having thrown his Rider, : 
Turns Tail, and with his Hoof knocks out his Braigs-: 
And in thy Valour, which 'I call Barbarity,. 
Thowrt more ridiculous and wainglorioys- 
— Than, apy Mountebanck, _ {AmLOSs, 


[ Fleerang by. 
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Than any painted Whore; which not. to flatter: 
And glorifie thee like a F«pwer Hammon,z.. + 
Tho? eatſt thy Heart in- Vitegar,: and thy Gall 
Turns all thy Bloqd to poyſon, 'which is Canſe. 
Of that Toadpool that ſtands in thy Completion; . 
- And makes thee with a cold-and Earthly Moiſture, ' 
As Plague to thy damn'd Pride, rot as thou liv*ſtz; - - ps a9] 
Fo ſtudy Calumnies-and Treacheries,. pe 
To humane Slaughters like a Screech Owl ſing, 
And to all Miſchiefs — bnt to kill the King. 
Buſſ. So, have you taid ? | | 
Monſe, Yes Faith, What thinkeſt thou? Dol flatter thee? 
Speak Inot 'like a true and truſty Friend? "I 
Bifſ. As ever afy Man was bleſſed withal : 
Now here's for me ; I think:you then no Devil, 
Becauſe you are very like to be no King; 
Of which with any Friend of yours Pll lay* 
This keen Stiletto againſt all your Stars, 
Ay, and againſt your Treaſons,: which ate more, X. | 
That you did never good, but to doe ill ;. i 
But ill of all ſorts free and for it ſIf; | 
That like a Cannon making Lanes through Armies,. 
The firſt Man of a Rank that whole Rank falling, 
If you have wrong'd a Man, you are ſo far 
From making him amends, that all his. Race, 
Friends and Relations fall into your Chace. 
That y? have a Tongue ſo ſcandalous, *rwill cut- 
The pureft Chriſtal, and a Breath that will 
Kill to that WalL a Spider. + 
And laſtly, which T muſt for Gratitude ever remember 
My Politique Prince, I do believe and know 
That of my- Riſe you were the only Spring 
In Royal Hopes, — that I ſhould kill the King. BE 
 Aonſ. Why, now I ſee thou lov*ſt me; let's to the Banquet, - YE 
And in thy Brothers Poſture meet his Majeſty, 5 : 
D* Amb. And let Fate judge, that knows what each intends- | 
If ever. bitter Foes, ſeenwd better Friends. . | | [ Exeunt.;. 
Ros | | [ Corrain falls, | 


The. End of the Third At. 
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SCENE IL _ BD 

King, Guile, D* Anbois k Mountſurry, Dutcherſe, Tamira,Beaupre, Chartotte, | 

Pero, Anabell, Monſieur : 45 at» « Banquet, 4 Song .and Dance performed, 

which enaed, the King riſes. | | _—_— 

KisN2 Joy can always laſt, our Griefs and Pleaſures, "oh - 
Y - Hold ſeveral Sceptres in us, and have times © * [2 2 Bog 


« % 
> 


For their devided Empires z and that a Monarch, . * NT, 
-Guarded with Power, and bleſt with ſmiling Beauty : - : 4: .; if 
"Hem'd round with Friends, and fated with new Pleaſures; - © + - 


Cannot controll the ills of waining Naturez * | rn > 
* Tells us, there is above us ſomething more, -- | Erie” 


And greater that O'er-rgtes us. - 

Guiſ. Our Melancholly & the Child of Muſick : 
Our Paſfions are ſo pleaſed with-it they Surfeit. 

- Buſ. Methinks the Lady*s Checks are pale o*th' ſudden, 
And fare your Grace has Joſt: that quickting Genius , 


That- us'd to influence the Company. 


Dutch, | leave it now' to you Sir, meerly to contradict - ; 
That common ſaying; that Women neer are filent. - , 
Monſ. That ſilence, often is aSullen fit , 
That Ladies uſe oft to introducetheir Wit. _ 
Dutch. 1 wiſh your Miſtreſs were here, my Lord; then 


' We ſhould have, no doubt, a piece of Gayety, I 


Believe:your Righneſs conſults your Dattoralways 

About your Women, who adviſes ye to chuſe a pert 

Noific, ta!kiug empty Creature, meerly to help 

Your Conſtitution, anddrive away the Spleen? | 
Atoaſ. Why, faith, a Doctor, is very neceſſary to Madam, 

Conſult with, about fome Women in ſome Caſes. - - | 
font. He's the very Key-keeper of their cloſeft Cabinets: 


There ſhould, in reaſon, be no other Match-maker. 


Brſ. Then your Reaſon, in ſuch-a Caſe, would rather 
Be guided by Intereſt than- Juſtice : Now in my opinion © . 
The Muſty Father, that when tis Daughter isof years of Diſcretion, will 
not let her chooſe a Husband for her ſelf, ng © wry on- her leading 


Strings, and let the Changling Dance' about the rld, in her Primitive 
Bibs and Aprons. | 
Guif. What ſay you to that Madam —— | [0 Tamira 


Tam, I thbink the Man has anſwered very well? 
Monſ. The Man, why Madam, d'ye n6t know his Name ? 
Tam, Men, is a Name of honour fora King ; 


Aon. * 


- 


pon, is © "ar 
* 7: " 


FE (Fn) ; : 
'<Honſ. D'ye hear, Count; here is a Bar ſet toyour Yalour, .-— 

It cannot enter here ; no not to Notice, Ry : | 

Of what your Name is, your great Eagles beak, 

Should you fly at her, had as good Encounter 

"Albion Cliff, as her obdurate heart. 
Buſ. VI not attempt her, Sir? Pye heard her Charatter, 

And dare not venture, © ny 
King. So fond ſhe*s of her Husband, ſhe uſes all men Scurvily :. 
Monſ. You would «Sour; if you knew all, Sir. Ez, | 
Tan. Knew all, my Lord, what mean you ? 

Morſe. All that I know, Madam, | 
Tam, That you _ my it. | ; 
AMonſ. No, 'tis enough 1 feel It. | [Paſſes from ber ſcornfull. 
Dutch. My Lord, if 1 did know any thing PR... f Haag 

Concerns him, you ſhould be the laft man; I would "IEP 

Tell. it.too; you were not contriv*d- to keep a Secret ; 

I could no more truſt a man. with that colour'd 

Eye-brow, and Aſtronomical ſort of. a Noſe, 

Than I would my own woman, if ſhe were baited 

With a Husband to trap- me in an Intreague ; | 

Mon, Sweet-heart come hither, prithee what if a man. .* 

Should make horns at Aforſurry, .would it: not ſtrike. | 

Him jealous through all Proofs of his Chaſte Ladies Virtues. 

. Baſ. If he be wiſe, not. IRA - | 

 Monſ. What? not, if I ſhould name the Gardner, 

Thar | would have him think has grafred him. 

.  Bufſ. That's as the Licenſe, that your Greatneſs uſes, 

| To Jeſt at a!) men, may be taught and conſtur'd ; 

Monſ. He could not ſure be ſo blind and ſtupid, 

Bat he muſt feel a Pang. © 
Buſ, And you perhaps might -feel a worſer Puniſhment, , 

For doing ſuch a miſchief, 6 | 
Aonſ.. How, prithee, how ? ET Ne 
Buſ. Perhaps led with a Train, where you may have 

Your Noſe made leſs and ſlir, your Eyes thruſt out. 

Mon{. To me ſuch violence, 

Who dares doe this to th? Brother of his King 3 

* * Buſ, Were you beſt Brother to the beſt of Kings, 

As you are one oth* worſt, did all your Pimps and Panders - 

. Stand round to aid ye, all your ſtormy Laws, 

Spouted by Lawyers mouths, and guſhing Blood, 

Like to ſo many Torrents; plead againſt me 

All your Prerogatives, your Racks and Tortures, 

The barbrous Engines of your damin'd Ambition - 

All daring Heaven, and opening Hell about ye; 

Were. I the Man ye wrong'd fo, and provok'd, 

Though ne'er ſo much beneath ye, like a Box-tree, _ 

I would by the firm Toughneſs of my Root. fi: IN 


4D CSE 
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_ 


"A — 
| Arid the nilgene of my Radical Vigour, 
> Battel with all your Whirlwinds ; a "at loft, 
Should you ſeek ſhelter in the Earths dark Caverns : | 
Through Flames and Earthquakes, I would find ye there,” 
And like a Bubble blow ye into Air. 
-  Monſ. Go, thou'rt a Devil, ſuch another Spirit 
Cannot be ſtill'd. from all the Armeniar Dragons. 
King. Hefe's noughr but whiſpering with us, like a Calm 
Before. a Tempeſt, when the fitent Air 


For what ſhe fears, ſteals on to Raviſh her. ” 
It looks, as it forerunn'd ſome Controverſie ; 
. Come,iny brave Eagle, letsto Covert fly. 


Guiſ. The King was right in his propherick Speech, 


Mont. The King and D* Ambois, now are $row all one? 


Mont, How's that? 

Monſ. No more. 

_ - ont. I muſt kave mere my Ford 1 ? 

Afonſ. What, more than two, 

Mont. How monſtrous is this : 

Menſ. Why ? 

Alont. You ASM me horns; 

Aorſ. Not 1, it is a work beyond 'my Power, . 
Married mens Branches, are nor made with clog eh 
Your Wife, you know is a meer Cinthia, 

And ſhe can faſhion Morns out of her N ature. 
- FAont. But do's ſhe, dare you Charge her, Speak. ' 


Erter Tamira and Charlotte. 


Monſ. Not at this time my Lord, you ſee who Enters, 
Bux when next we meet, Pll have a Paper for ye, 
That ſhall unfold it, better then my Tongue 5 
-Jn the mean time be Wiſe, 
Tam, What ſays he? 
Mont. You muſt make good the reſt. 
Tam. What is't, my Lord, 
Takes my Love any thing to heart, he ſays? 
Aont. Come youare A 
Tam. What my Lord, alas! will you revenge, 
Your pig, om Juſt, cauſe given bykim, o0n-me. , - 


Tam. 1 {Su vdenired « Thouſand times, 
How you ſo long could be at F 'riendlhip with] him. 
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Lays her ſoft Ear cloſe to the Earth, -to hearken. FCalt Tamira, Charlot 


Buf. Sir,.l attend your Pleaſare. © {| Exit. King having wpon D' EY 


\ Cafter them the Ladies. 
'New ſtir the Humour and begin the brawl— »{.7o Monſieur: Exir. | + 


Mozſ. No, they are two, my Lord , | , Ley? horns at him,” 


| [Points agen. 
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c. - i ; 
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EOS i "T3 f ; | 
The ilar pal Dirt TY © = 
> your Ladyſhip | 


$ IRE 607 1 wu 434? [ 

Till my Heat both rake ou Word FF: Met>c Fan eld "DINED 
Tam. Oli, Sk . 
Charl, Alas! She faintay help, wy poritvl” Wn 

Forward, ſpeak to her, good my bodary | 

\ Mont, Look up, my Love, and by SK ned, 5 TAE 

My Soul amongſt thy Spirits, Lam forry, TN AT EIT 

I was ſo Raſh. : £ 
Tam. Oh! Thave liv'd too lony \ to hear hs yez 
Mont, ?Twas from my'troub "Blood; and not-nam ane, Tls 2 Fiat, 

I wis not then my ſelf; to tell ye Truth; - - i227 Hg 

Thaf wicked Prince, that left me when you entred, We. 

| Did like a Gorgon -turn- me, ftone'3 OE Ny ol 
And ftabb'd me to the heart, Thus with his Fingers. | (rater: 6." 
"am. The baſe Effect of the inveterate Malice | ON 
e owes me, for My ſhunning his foul Suit 3. #3 gr 178.218, dC 
You ſe 'tis plain, my Lord. 1-53 hy: ,063:p4 
Mont. 1 know not whether he will vaunt r have 'been + 7: 94 FrindtF 
The Pcincely Author of this flaviſhiSin, FY S103: 
Or-any other, he would have reſoly'd me, {AB GE 0x6 (hf 
Had you not come ; atid fiow has Promis'd further: "ity ut 
To ſhow't in writing, which P'm'refolvd I'll ſee : TY wa ok 
will about it inſtatifly 3 "Oh! Heaven defend 3. - oi» ei nf 
e ſhould {_ Truth for Madneſs, then- wouldfollow.; 5 ads. at 1 
Ap. in MARY ge there would be found no Litmhits. -» CExit. Maons,. 
is moſt im om 7 rhe RT RC OI: 
For no one knows it, but my Governeſs 3. 
And, poor Soul, ſhe is fo charni'd with 
She thinks our meetldg is a Caſe of 


| However, I will trait informimy Love, © | TOTES 
And then we ſhall be arm'd, whateyer happens. .- [Exit. 

Charl. I'm Conſcious: to: my ſelf, here will deems. ;_ - ate 
A world of miſchief, about my plaguy Tongue now, . 
But the Aonflexr has made: Stomach ſo wamble, Mb 
Ever fince he promiſed. me this 'Hozband, and this | | 
Ladyſhip do's buz/all Night in my head : fo thatl OIL. 
- "Can't fleep a Jot fort; well, to be a faithful Servant to OW 
_A Good Lady, is 2 , but 10 be a good $27 
Lady, fr 20G no ' Servant; if fer thing, and | | A: 
Digni bi Er Honour is towards me 
Dp -fory ak NET Ne org Doors - LE 
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' Beaten and kick'd lately, was not:fo- much vo my. 


: D' Ambois ;, as I believe, he:.has -leary's. 19 res et | Ot 2: 


| And therefore, if Art can make a man yaliant, 1 


Nw: trams He Ole liens ir nd 7 HA CORUS Mee ol ba eaten R 34, hee; Ca a coed 
. 


" One my ſelf, "that haven” d; an k'd rey th i. 
"If be would have eaten nother, hol god look Ree baia Iu oh 12" 
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7 cat Vi) F[- T4 
MOUOOETILOT 19 20700HCE 4-504 TN BH vih nu” 
£1 WN. Boy 021 ebig'y 286 5, _ a. 
| 29? AP S121 mi; 2.3 
" Dabie Dillon, La Foyle, and avether, Servants! . 2woF. mal 
' Dill, Where's my Lord Mount ſurt 's Groom ?: MEH TH HOT S029: J =. 
Lata He Aepe, here, are the mn , aft the Sack-Pollecready. 1 7 
Ay, we want nothing, -! but to get this muſty Steward tf T 
Qut oth' way, prithee dobue play thy” re again C161 95% Teblh 280 
And the Nighr's our own, | 15.1 Sa D641 4: "ane $i. 1 py] 
La Foy. Vil warrant thee, Kt 'mealbbe,s © 979 off yer ny fond 
Dill. gyemay, hee he comes. «<' {i© } as I 3 "Lo Lay Foyle, 


ATE 1 it Fnrer Mates. 

Meſ. Is the Fearing Maſter:0 yet; £2idyt:; | 

Dill. Yes Sir, h&s below, and the; ron Falowin all France; te hall 7 
Pick ye out any Butfon upph*yMr Gaate Sino mnd -! --: 1.9 2; :* 
Carry it away upon his Point, wirhoup having a0F: * W.-M 
Communication with your. fmall Guts ; or,daing you - "AM 
The leaſt harm inthe World. .* . / ] - 

MefF. Burt,Sir, my Guts are wichirea bakrs. drezthof wy. ico | 
Buttons, and PII not venture his Point, fonear *em 3} 11; 11:19 - 
I thank ye, if he canteach:me without $apching mep.- 14972 
So z if not, let him keep his Communieations tq himſelf. .. ; 
Go call him vp, and Jet none come Anelſe, I charge ye'z 
Vut carry the Tenants, tl.at wait without tp-ſpeak: with. 
Me into the Buttery, and give-?em Pipts 2 piece of, finall. | 
Beer, One their Hearts ani ches Pay. Ln 

Dif. Six. there's. a'pretty. young: rr paneTs 
Moſt 1 ſerve.” them all row 2 BY 7+ 

- Ataff. We muſt be civil to women. Sirrah x q now, encoura age her Pint wik, A 

Gill of Sack, and d'ye hear ; tell her, Jawas an eſpecial favqur from. me. 

Dill. Out of the Gallon Bottleyithatitands by your Bedſide, Sir ? 

Meaff. Ay, Dunce ; whatelfe ?:Pdx on thee! get Thee 4,906, and — __ 
Send up the Fencing Mafter. | [Exit Dillon: 
L have taken a ſ{hrew'd opinion, thqt,my being' odd 07: 


£ Þ4 þ 


> ( 


Want of Courage, aswent of Skill, in defending. " "_ 
My (elf ; and therefore am now: reſoly' tolopee:: 1 bois 
Dy Rule and Method, to beat tibs Tarmagant Fellow...” - 


Fo ſay the Truth, he did i. as readily,-asif be: 
A Premiceſhip, and leart'r a Tyade of beating! PEPCODIG 40 


$30! E 


Praftiſe hard; but 111 be reveng?d of OY : 4 = a 


This Valour is but amee ny er all. 


Ss by a Third a minute aber, and not ——_ 
- 6 the worke wy neither. | 


| Entey 
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WIN ts erollo? v3 ni olive Cody ain: If 2d aud: IT Dy 
oe - En ET {1012 $157 phy 3) 46 «CT & 
L 3-209 »J3  T5ff0Q & 26M &.. 


The honour ts be - anployad: inthe Acade; ioheves Arun 
At eleven yeas'old, where pi mn PECeivINg, - | 
An Afﬀeont, I challenged my Enemy, fou tm, whipe 
Him through the Gets, and' killed hitng: then. 
Fled into Spain, where: meeting with a! | 
Courteſan one night when I was'drunk, L 1 (ſe 
Made bold to ſeize her ;z cut. the Fellows Throat" that -- 


” 4%, 4 
is *-» ; 


Guarded her ; and then with. -the next ſhipping;came. oven bither-, 
Maſe. Well, well, Gvod'Sir. ; 4but pray not. tog-much*of have : 


Afton, -—— What 2 Cut-Throas Sow of 41 Whore hare: -- 
1 met, with here ; *dsheart, he makes me tremble/tohear' ovepd 
La Foy. As to the reſt. of my Travels;. Sir, OY are: very 


Quaint and full of Variety, but amongl[t ws: 
The worſt ſucceſs at Femce the- Nite _ allt 


Liclin'd to Littpry and Sloth, and want Metrle to 


Maff. A very pretty Trade indeed 'this-is the Devil of a 


Fellow -— But you have'dotiein@neof/theſe ow 17.699 7 
| Exploits ſince you came hither;- om have you? Tg 


La Foy. Not yet; Siry- not-Fet.:.- 
Maff. No, hoy all in good time; Hum: t "dslicart this Rogne 
Makes no more of killing a Man; chan'I :do of corting.a Corn. 


"A We | 


pt one apotber bandfoinely'; 5-1 was fotet there. to kit lh 
-A Man every other Night my-ſelf, -meerly. to force a Frade.. 


[ 4de. - 


La Foy. Truly, Sir, Ingennity muſt livez. Thad like to Have TS; 


Signaliz'd' my elf 1alt:'Night-thoogh,: you fhall+hear , 
How Sir; I went to a Comedy, and intenCing'to 
Introduce my: Partstnildlyationpt?em, 1. only ciyilly 


 Pluck*d the next Man, that fat by me, by the Noſe. 


Maff. A great” Civility truly 3 pray: go on, 'Sir, | 


La, Fey, Upon this,' Sir, hedraws, wiiciwas the thing 1 opked za . 


For inſtantly; Whip axv4s/1in-with: him. in 


- Cart thus — clap'd him through'the Shoulder, | LAVA 
_aad-threw him Backwards 6ver the Benches; ' <a 


Slaſh*d another *thatwas: taking/his part wich. 


A back Blow croſs the Face thus +—+: And -. Ch Wy bis Speck TY kicking 


- Then trip'd up the Heels of a tnird, char: /: "end beari » £x3ps 
k Koop i py waythus;: 


and made. my. 


{ ; 
is 
"0 1s REF; 


haps. in ſite; of %em;1/ 
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c ; dawn, | 
a6, 


ny a 
0. 
W.. + : 


Maif; Thus, thus, thus, [think the Der inthe Paton; 
Det, ta Ot : 

A Man's Bones DIA» LA 9 
"Terpye Mercy Si = AR, I2nrv422 wn 7 


Mercy, in the Devil's Name when yorkinsy 
_ chump's 3 av'Gtoman; vupy tive no 142. 9 Wk *IY 
A word more, I pirdidhee, bes hear, <1; 2c) bd, one 
'T hee tell another Story. , 7 -3T TOY 2 4 2; tet 
La Foy Attion is o. natyral nd... 
"7 T mA. x SIG? 
B We } nd x 7 \. 
LCL 20 4 6 4 


you ould hew' wes no End Gs 
o5. PIl Gagtir ye toe be Eg 
Ig5! 4*y : 
k Abbany what, jtrmers wrhil Sy whipt : 
, [2s you _ ſaying. juſt OW. pgs FL yr - 
"et q mc] at act 1 
La Foy. Let the Sedbbard de on Sie! atly $510 
Maff." PI hop rruſ:tw-qhar; the Chape may be broke. i nf Et 
For ought | know, and the Paint, be amongſt my Rengs. PT 
Xe e Pm aware z come, cine, here are : - 
Acwaple of Bedſtaves; theſe will doe as well. © 
La Foy. Wdll Sir; your Guard, higher 3 lirtle eepy your | 
Arm fircicht. Siv'z So, Pala poor Pale, 5! | 


_ Paſs. 44s 
HMaff. Ay, with all my beart.. " Te 08 wuher e. 

La Foy, Piſh} 1 mean, chruſt arms, 3-thaw, look ye ZE 

Maff. Thus, look ye; Pox 'take ye, with a Thnmp in the Guts agen z pri- 
thee where's the Trick allthis while 7 © 

La Foy. Soagr wk Sir; your 'Guard agen 3 ſo 
Parry now, Sir ; Parry, Parry, Sir ; I'min yopr: Body elſe. 

The Fellow?s mad.—— [Tornftc &Malie, wh9 AI any” TE ama). 

Ls Foy. Why, Sir ; you run away. . 8 | 

"'Fis time ” run away, L think, when a man is 
Like to have a Bedftaffin's Guts. 

Ls Foy. Theres your Trick, Sir. that's-a certain way now, never to- 
wy kilPd _, 
* I gad, and fo is; this-is an Arch Rogue, bur a Damn 
Blood? minded: Dog, for all that. 

La Fey. Ab, Sir ; I have another Trick worth two of this; ; for 
Refides my comibg to wail-en you, 1 was appointed, 

Here by Count Df Andie, to ſhow it. his afternoon babore | his Highneſs. | 

Maff. D* Ambuis ? Nosſe within, 


39 


La Foy. Ay;Sir 3, here be hee'r inſtantly. hipſelt : Bark I chink Lava How | 


Melt. The Devil thou dof; dS&heart, his very. News. has. 
Put me \intoſuch-a trembling, Iſfhall-not recover.” , _ v 
My if this Month ; Oh 7 let me go. 


yg What - lym er nwepmc ein). 
SET” ET Let, 


IR 


- Witbin this half hour. — - ; - 


M6. 299: h , 3 1 
Ay *ris hp, he comes like Whirkdwinc 
Stand out of my way, Linde "ne; Fat (ot like | 
An Arrow, and intend to be at 38 Jodes. 

þ.- , LRgnv a, 


Emer Dill 
' Dill. Secure for this. Night, rac ſore; And now for the - 
Sack-poſſet with the Maids. - 


Zay. Foy. Ha, ha, ha; Is b 


La Foy. Off,my falſe Beard,aad [ Diſguiſe then, Whar fayſt thou? | 
-Did I not Actic rarely ? I have beaten the. Rogue damnably. 


Dill. *T was admirably done, Faith; for rherey was no Way: . 
But this laſt to get rid of him.  - : 


S C E N E mY 
Enter D'Ambois, Tamira, and Terefia, 


Tam. Oh! if your Love were ever more thanontward';: 
If all your Vows, and Oaths, and ſoft Endearments, 


Were not th? EffeCts of an ungenerous heat, - 


Thar Broods in Fools, that feek t? undoe poor Women. 
Be diligent, and ſearch this to the Bottom, | 
For 'tis moſt certgin, that this Deyilliſh Monſter, - 
Some way or other knows, our clofe Intrigne. 

Buſy. What Cold, Dull, Northern Brain, what Fool but he 
DurſFtake, like Epimerkius, to his Breaſt 
A Box of ſuchPlagues, as the Danger yields | k 


_ Incurr'd in the Diſcovery ; he had oof 


Venture his How to th Conſuming blaſt 
Of fierceft Lightning, when it rends the Clouds; 
Or ſtand the Thunder, which, to purge: the' Sky, 
The Cyclops ram, in Fove's Artitlery, 
«Tam. The Venome, of his Nature; makes him Propheſie 
And may my Curſe, _© 
Fill'd witi the Poiſon of a a Woman's hate,” © 
Torture him for his Labour, if heknow it. 


Pietro. 1 always thought he dealt with the Devil, 'for elſe | 


Which way ſhoulg he know it, my ſelf being the 
Only Perſon concerned ; and;I am ſure; none knows 


It by me; for] thank Heaven, I have too much” 


Religion in me," to-doe 'fuch *a miſchief. 
Tam, What further miſchief will arife, Heavenknows ;- 


- But lam ſtillth' unhappy Cauſe of all 


'Buſſy. Call not thy ſelf unhappy, if my Love. 
Was ever gratefultothee, by thy Beanty, 


\ The Eg that do's feaſt ey; 


_ 
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I cannot hear thee blame that Precickis Amvte 
Or.ſhow the leaſt repining, withouttrouble.-- © | TH 

© Tom, How innocegt was 1, -whed firſt I lowd.. © Id PIC OT MF - 

How much” reſervd and Chaſte my liidtiratiojns / "0 MIS: _ 

But Fate, alas is ſtrong, and Women weak.  .. 3 

And'if the learn'd Philoſophers fay true, * 

None © re can keep, 2a conſtant Courſe in Vertue ;. 

What's now, alike in all parts, everyday * | 

Differs from other, nay, each Hour .and Minute ; 

Ay, every Thought in our falſe oC of Life. -, 

Waſtes the unvalued Treiſure of out Time, 

Our Bodies are but thick Clouds 'to our Souls, . - 

Through which they cannot ſhine, -when they At res 

Nay, all the Stars, and eventhe Sunhimſelf, 

Muſt wait the motion of the humid Vapours, I 

Which he himſelf exhales; c}ſe 'twere impoſſible, 

He ever ſhould diſperſe his Beams-to us: * 

How then can, we that are but Motes to him, 

Wandring like Attoms in his dazling IP 

Overcome our ſollid Paſſions? 

_ BSuſſy. *Tis impoſſible, - 

Nor did wiſe Providence defign we ſhould: 

But having given Free-wil}, it ſelf ſtand Nente T, 

To ſee how Mortals wear-their Jewel, Reaſon. 

* Tan. Oh! byr Ffear the wrong done to my Husband. 

Buſſy. Thy Husband ! that's to me, Iamthy Huzhand ; 
The oe to whom' thy firſt dear Vows were plighted;* © » 
AMount(urry, Aile and Irreligions Robber, 75 BY. 
That breaking to my Garden, ſtole my Fruit, #» 

* Devour'd my Eyes, my Lips,-my Breaſt, my Heart, 
With an unſanCtified Voracious. Appetite, 4 | 
Gorg'd on ripe Beanty bluſhing-on tlie Bow, 
E're 1 had time to taſte my own firſt bleflings.,” 
And can'ſt thou have the Heart to call him Hnsband, 
Before my Face, that has thus wrong'd thy. Husband? 
Recart, Recant, and by Love's mighty.Power 
I Charge thee henceforth, ſtyle him fano more: | 

Tam. Oh! thou dear Charmer of my too fond Heart, 
I cannot blame thee; Thou you haſt DE me; WS 
My Soul is ſo poſſeſſed with tag ſtrong Pa | 

: wy , [Call ountſurry, Mook ior, nl Guile. 
And all my Powers, tend-ſo-much towards it, 4... 
That I can forfeit Vertue, Fame, and Honour, .. : $ h 
To run, and Sacrifice my ſelf to thee; 3 Ea 1008s 
| And fince my Fate deſigns me for a-Sacrifice, 
As by my Boding Fears, I find it does | 
ory I will die for thee without a Murmur : , 


WW = 
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And 


«< ”) F909 0 
| Ard Fame fing aloud, none ever Fell OK £3 Ra BOLT, 
$0 wn as I, ovioid: Toll; - SD Sn Bs: 
Buſh. Can the dear Soul of all | viſh in Life;;-- m1 gh into 2457 HH 
Talk to me thus of Death, and 1 ſornear'her#- fore Rv) Ret: ny 
No, Ihave brav'd; thenieagre Feindſo' often, : . amet 4 cf It 
He not dares touch-6ne precious Grain: of thee 5, v\- 2 N50 19M 
Or think it Sayours of Mortality. 1 2ay 2 
And for the Aonfieur, Vil watch like his ill Genius; 
A Politician ſhould like Lightning melt - | '.. 
The very Marrow, and not taint the Skin. 
Thus Policy muſt be flanckd with mes. 
And Henry ſtill be fafe ; if then meer Loyalty - 
. Can me toAts paſt Mortal daring. move; | 
P11 combat like a God to aid my Love. _ | 
Tam. Hark, Oh ? Curſt hour,. my Lord's return'd. _ — _[Noiſewithin, [.2-- 
Mont. Where are ye? Open the Door. . [CMountſurry withis.. 
Buſſy. *Tis Montſurry's Voice ; Fil ſtay and claim my Right 
Before his Face. 
Tam, . Oh { for my ſake; Love, think not ſuch a Thought; 
Away, away, into the Vault 3 nay, inſtantly, | 
IF you love me 3. —if any ill happens vl 
Write ye word. 
Buſſy. Doe, and be ſure of ſafety. 
Pictro, Come, come, let's Le gonez Lord help u us, what a | 
Stirs here ! [They deſcend the Vault. Tamira takes a Book. in ber PR 
Tam, Come holy Cover of all humane Frallty, * lend— px 
Thy Aſſiſtance ; .Godlineſs now ſhine | | | 
In Hypocrites moſt Vice looks moſt Divine, T- 
W hilſt Crimes lie hid, to Heaven we nothing fay ;. | 
But when we fear tobe found out, we Pray.. 


Emer Montſurry, Monſieur, 47 Guide, | E Opens the Doxr.. 


Flont. What ! are ye Conjuring,: ye are Ilock*d ſo cloſe? LY 
Tam. The Monſieur here, and'Gwfe; Oh! Tam mon 5 Laſider 

F hope you'l allow time for Devotion. Is, . 
Mont. Devotion ! the Viſor of Hypocrifle. | OB 4 
| Gul Y Ab, ah'ab, ab. ' [Call Charlot Lazer: 

Tam. Wholook: ye for, my Lord ?:: £37 
ont, Some kind Aftiſtant, that perhaps might help. | 

You in your Devotions. 

. Hon. Heaven may beſpoke with privately, without theſe. 

Locks and Barring up of ' Doors. 

- Tam. Oh ! my dearLoxd, do- not Relapſe.-agety: |. | 5 

Into our bad. Suſpicions. | = A 
pF wy Get.ye gone, let.me havenone of your famnings | NOS. 

Now, bs gone, Liay. 
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| Game,. aur WW deity; 
Their Looks are their Trump Cards, with __ win, 
Of Fools, whatyr they Play for. hs 


Enter Charlotte, with” a Tower. 


Here comes one £2596 
Will pull the Vizor off, BE) Clear your 
' Now, dear Charlc:re, haſt thou ſtole yore 9 aa p - 
Charl. 'Fhave don't, my Lord; but 1 yow, [ half repent it; 
. 1 ſtole her Cabinet keys ont, . whillt ſhe flept, 
And found this Paper, but could hardly bring it, 
So Conſcious was of my _Treachery. 


Monſ, Treachery ! Fidelity by this Light, and ſhall be ſo als; 


.Come prithee let's ee't, 
Guiſ. What ! is't a Billet-deux ? 
| Monſ. A-Copy of the laſt, ſhe ſent her Minion. 
Afont. Can it be pollible? 
Monf. There,m -- +2220 


There is a Glaſs 0 re you may 
How to make do lack Fae bn Fug 
That Serowl diſplays her Heart, naked and bare, 
And pulls the Veil off, that fo ag aha abusd ye. |: 
Mont. 'Her own damn'd hand, [ 
:Charl. I beſeech your Lordſhip, ler ir be a Secrets 
Monſ. Oh! Ay, a Secretes Secret,” as thy Maiden- head, 
Never fear it. 
Chart. And will your Highneſs be pleagd to remember 
The Knight ? 


Po. TheKnight ! why, he Is juſt pittingon his Spurs, | | 
I forger? ods 


$14 cunicy Poſt ; What! doſt think 
* Charl. Your Highneſs ſhall be always welcome to 
Oar houſe, and in what I can oblige your”: . G 
Highaes "Ibeſcech ye command. 
Well,well ; 1amoblig' to thee; but prithee feave 
Us now alittle, we have ſome private Bbſineſs. - | 
Guif. Nothing remains, my Lord, burthe ſtrange means | 


hey kave to meet, which to find out tis fit 
þ bo bribe the ol&Governchs.  - I. 


Mont. Oh ! Crocodile, — any monſtrous Traitreſs 4 
AMonf. ann is burvgin; doyout ſeif Juſtice 
A better way 3 and lince the cloſe Conveyance, 
And which way he gytt6 fier-is.nuknowg/ i! [* 
Force her to write my- Lord a'tender Letter, 
To igyite D” Amboeis to'a ge meoting. 


— 


[rakes the Letter. 


13 
T 


Tchr, 


Gwſe, Do 


'Pth' interim lodge an! 


That paſſes all our Srath wo'fi 14-out 25; 
Then let her write, an a EY ”” 
Within the thirſty reach of DAT Vi 


A Good aaves evi 7 
Ment. His Fate is caſt, i wha 
Methinks the Frame of the whole | es Kerio ook 
To ke its parts ſo diſproportioriats :” . ve prey 5 b< 1 BE 
But why Rove I far ? here, here, was he: _ on to 1 


| That was a whole World without Spox. 1 come: wy ns TIE. 


Tho now a World of Spots, Oli! what a Flaſh... 
Is Mans Delight in Woman ; what a Bubble”, ©. tat | Sd 
He builds his State, Peace, Life on when'he Marries : Rp'y 


Since then Earths Pleaſures are Howes -and Rang; | 
To be moſt Happy is.rabjure then a $ — oe Frnts by ove? 1 
Deteſt a Joy fo often proves our.Shame,. "M od tied) at bh ub 
And never truſt Falſe Woman, with' pa "Fame. oe not 6s ; oo KO” 
| The End. Shs Conte. $a] 2h ode 
Sirey 2420 | | I by ie a 
ACT. Vu "SCENE Þ «« | 
Enter Montfurry dragging in ; " -with wich bor heels die then Teri” 
Tam. H! do not kill me H | i 
Mont. Ceaſe to. © Obſtirxes; and I may find my Tanger F 
Will you write ? e= Rm PEI x 
Ter. For Heavens ſake, my bid, ed 2 yi ſo Oni al. —_— OP wa te 4? 
 _ Mont. Oh! trouble not y cy Cradle, Es ned $4004 
This courſe I muſt 5 Roy Honours ſake, = "ek _ 


Till the obeys, and faithfully diſcloſes* * **; * ae 


* Who was the beret Magager of tis nike. DO Ss 


.. More Miſchief may ariſe from fi 


Ter. Oh! 'tisa ho rk th 9 Pore thoſe Sent ES _ 
c . 


iy> Knowledge, Tn, rob io 


LOI 


Nor ist a Path for Chriſtian Feet to er Fatt SEE Mb 
But our of all way to the Health's S6 FM be NS on Wt a; enechl 
A. Sin impoſlible go he Engine Oo ER iS 
My Lord, you will ee if you. | 
Mont. Reverend gin. _ Ls 


And tell not me o 7g | 57 i Od Od $a 


TR ny nr Ek PS IC ans 
Awa \ I ſay, I ſhall no# bicak l Mai ZBIF IBR4L 35 6 
Till jhe turn to a Devil. 
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+" 
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os 
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' Tam. Begone, apc Governalitial 
Ter. Well, Heaven igſpire 
Mons.Who ſhall remove this 

Or ſtand the openi 


Eonar ought... 
Or lend fit Outcries jor rey Red EN gp, 


For nothing now is fit to 
But Thunder, were = 
Loud as the Trump of Heaven,” | 
Mult unite moulder'd\Earth, arid wake the' 
I could not vent enough my Hotrid'Y 
- Tam, My Lord, my Faulty 'yett 
' With too fron 4 Argumetits; IS'P, 
" But how the Circumftances' 
May yet appear, and my true 
Hereafter, move your Age > 

Afont. Hereafte: ! 
Thad from this Point ak 
. When a feign'd Venue is Fr aa 
Excuſes, Damn her! they, like Sore Ve 
Enrage with thoſe Wi 'tharleſs 

my A 


, Sings et Sing,and daſh againſt m 
) Rufian ally burne with flaming Luſt oe Ez 
6 Tivean wii, and then cake from my Eyes I 
The Miſts that hide the moſt inidrufable Þ; x 
Thar ever og! up an Adulterous Vomit, . | 
Th pee y_ hang him go "him 
at , 
Tha 1y bang hu, and gr hi _ 
The Cells and Cabins of his Brain and Seu 
Like kim the 
Where half the World pane in are 
Oh! worked Man, Sher! CO Hons | 
Of Faral Marriage, and the dear- 
Till he'does find within bs Wives 5 
All Pelion and Cyth ron with their Beaſts 
Will ye write yet—— Jo; Chong. 
Tam. nu _— as —— : 
In lieu of my great Faults Ingen eater, | 
A ke A ES oed Break of Vie caſe Marti. 
Mont. It follows as Child ld and Þ arem, - 
The Chain-fhoc of thy” Vice a7 aloft, 
And it muft Murder, *cis thy own dear Twin, - | 
' None er could add ight to a Womans Sin. , 


o Coat 


Tam. Why did you me? 
Ment. Connie Fate gaſh nd it for my Curſe: 
Tam. Your Grietfs were 'tis E have it « RFI 


Hens. T thought your wt my own, and with'd nomors; -. 


Tam. My Hear, alas, 'twas ter hank oe 


4.1 


i. 
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k | SEL. 5 


Forj cfm ea this F Fat - 
ET ad do me Follies + _ he Rags 
Thy O breeds within my Boſom, - RET 

Pit be a VEST killing 9 1 T 80 v0 $7434 rat GRACE: 


Stopping their Noſes oy, Abhorred Food 3 


Hang me in Chains, 

That -have offended; an Jr mg gat —_ 
ome Dead e 

Of Execution, til ps a from the Car 


To Daft Glee m3. <4 
Or any Torture that your wo Iaven 


Be Crue) as you eaſe, hereare my 
Laſt oy of mn Mows, he here my. wreathed Arms, | 


Lately the Contlines of. your _ 
Now uſe ' eras you $a —_—; 
Mont. Oh ! do not touch me, t have now no > Charm Fo 


Thy Arms have loſt their Priviledge 
And in their Torture thus, thus, they. IR Pay. it . Comm ber. 


* Tam, Oh: ! Heaven | 
Mont. 'Lill thou writeſt _. - | 
Pl write tf wounds my many. Charagers WE 
Will ye yet do'r? : (Hounds ter agein, 
Tam. Oh kill me! kill me! | 
Dear Husband, be not Crueller than FIND 
You have beheld ſome Gorgon, feels Oh. foel.! b;- 
How you are turn'd to Stone with my Hearts Blood ; 
Diſſolve your felf a — or- ou. will grow 
Into the Image of a 
Mont, As thou art YL A altery, I will ever 
Prove thee my Parollel, baing gyoſt-4 Monſter 5 


Thus I expreſs thee—— | Wounds ber again. 


- Tam. Oh! whois turn d into my Lorl, my Husband, 
Or haveI none? Oh! will his-Deadful. Viſion. 
Laſt then for ever? Help me, ye owers above, | 
And pitying Saints, help me, Oh! cal; me. Husband,”. 
Ao. V \rite, or Ill be more Cruel in'thy, Death 


Than Tyranny can Sb. 
Tere 1a aſcends fromthe, ault 
Ter.. Save, Save her Life, and take.the Fatal ae 


Mon. Hah ! Ghoſts and Goblins; 


I thou art Air my y Dagger cannot hurt thee. © {'Stabs Ter. 
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ys Bur, ris alas ! for Gtery of my Love: Tae 


w 22&VTS AT. & \ 33K 


And the whole Courſe of Niture qrerninnts th 73] H Mok rrÞ oi 
YE 


| of ; SH THOs TSR 
| But'ic ſhall be in Blood; 'thac he may fee | oe bh 0 24% BETTE 
- The Lines came from m my wounds, ,and hot Fromiind. rites... -- 


Mont. Since it is ſo, why will the Prieſts take Pains ohdf gee” 4 
To tell us of Rewards for g Good; 2 RU Pr4 es 
Since Vice is Sickneſs Epidemical,” -' - (r 75 
And cursd Hypoerifie ſwayzs Marnie Name; : EE SAC) | 
Since no.one can be Juff, nor ſo rewarded, £ 
There's no ſuch thin as Juſtice orReward. [He nadeber ring: $ 
Tam. Oh my hard Fate |\—- -' OE: Th 
Mont. 'Tis well, and now-Charlett ſhall be the Moſlnges 
Fil to her ſtraight, and court her with a Bribe z 
Come Grannum, you muſt lye @ whiſe'conceal@ 
In this dark Cave, wherein Titenitet too, -*- 
To fee the Helliſh Cavern; methinks'the odd Adventure 
Revives, and teaches me no more to Mourn... Hz Fas 
Tam. And me to curſe the Hour that Twas born. E1 


©) 3-CEM-, 
+*--.:1.. Engpr & Anpbote, and Magician.  -_ 


FO Since loag you have 'T ed to pay Care, 
A Secret of fuch weighty Confeq 
t will at your Requ Coley, Arg, 
'And leave no point, tohelp you'in 

Byſ. Thanks, Henour'd Father, Oh! if I were itins/ 
'The Mark at: which the Fates intend to ſhoot, | 
Iwould not trouble Art, to give fore-knowledg ; 


/ 


YerooG , 
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ft yo 10. on Agen 21"; 61 
F - % q & E Un; 4 
wes « 3 Fo " bo , ; 
non] wihs UE ris 
Bead)! BAS 4 By x 
Cz , 7 4 4 
170g EO) ans 7 
mans ft 15.10% A 
Now i is it true, Earth Re Nr tha rl 10's 


VVasthis the way, was ſhe.che-Im Os ogg bi 
Tam. She was, ſhe was, kind I i CASEY. 
We VYhy well faid "Pia ” bet $275 
By this, in what I never had belich\g/995 5 =) 21 + net of 
his Praying Saint, that talk'd _—_ Bod, FLA mags wn SS eTIC0: 
F'th* midſt t of ſtrong Devotion. was a Baw RS onthe 
They're all, they're all juſt ſo, the YV fie, . 117 Bs OO 
| Spreads over all che Earth, ant'Buds FED Sl. Oy} 
?Tis Rank, *tis Rank 5 come, Rn... on 
Tam. Oh mighty Love |. williet ito bay, © 
I have oppos'd, but now my Fainting $a IRP 2 DO 
Yield up their Powers; I willwriee my - Bae I 1 


os 
"_ POW Ul nd tat ny tao - 
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© My ear Tami ht Uk chiecary_ 


688). 


To ſhow the Plots of pers y been} 
Salt Es vos Sit down; be filent, and whar ere you ſee, 
Buſ. roceed then, IL am nady, Et 25k 4 Sits down. 


Occidentalium Sp rituals To Tnperacor er Sr s Iofurmdbilis Arca 
24a, Adeflo O ju , per Notre. cv wr gr 00h Abdita profandiſſima, 
per Labentia Sydera per per ipſo water boriouaid ade, os md, week alrums Silentius, hy ee. 
Apare in forma Spiritug/t, ons fine £5 obo | 

hinder gtning. 1 | 
[ & Ambois falls þ- 'Behemech- «ſends end S; FA appear's in 
a Dance Spirits ,. Serene” tbe manner” of Tide , Muy | 


and Exeum. ] *” +4 
| 7 Amboy "nahes] 
Bu. My Spirits are Exhal'd, the Air's1o hot, - 


As there had _ a helliſh Legion here ;.. 


S Father, * ſpeak-my Fate, F 
Pe . Oh: thou xo Prince of wird ring alias Oy Sun 
Strikes his farr darted Beams,: whoſe Eyesare made 6d 
To ſhine in Darkneſs, and ſee ever beſt, 67 4 ;. 
Where Men are Blindeſt, open now my Breaſt, | | x. 
And let my Tongue, Interpret what was ſhown, 45 1ake, 
. By What will befallme, and my deareſt Miſtriſs ? 
When ere thou ſeeſt her:Pace next; thou ſhalt dye, | 
\ By, Oh, Cruel Deſtiny,: that I muft dye ?-*- 
y what gives Light, and Lite to all the World, 


Xo Boe fay then barbarous Oracle, is there then 


No way left to prevent it ? . - . by ot 


There is none, | bolt 4 ig ” 
ns Ts | | 0 
Fate and its cruel Miniſters; -— | 
Bf Whoare Fates Miniſters ? 
The Guife and Adonficur. 
Bf A wo air of Shears 
To Cut the "Threads of Kings and Kingly Spirits. - | 
. Yet *tis decreed, that Sword, Poyſon, nor Dagger 
Shall never hurt thee, but ſtill thou art nor ſafe; . | 
I am control'd, and dare diſcloſe no more, farewell. * [ Exit. Mag. 
Buſ. Nor Steel, nor Poyſon, What then can I fear ? 
My Miſtriſſes Face, dh Beauty-lies and Smiles, 
A A hoafand Thouſand Charms'to chear my Vallour'; / 


- Piſh theſe are Dreams, and this Old doting Wizard, 


Not knowing with what Purity ſhe Loves; - 
Believes that ſhe'N be Treacherous and kill me z 
Who' s this? | 


. » ir Or" TT OT PERRY" ; 
$ ; . p k : [3 . * 
wE 46 Fn 
Emer Charlat with 8 Lettes.' =_ BEE 


_- Char, T hope 35 rue Hi As : 
May "well Excuſe th' Intro 5 ni ore 4 
Byfſ. I gueſs from whom, dc bw -exmns you the 0-438; -. 
Char. "The Governefs has catch'd cold, my. T0 OY PST 244 
Yoy! know by the Cantents.. ; +& He ; te 4 
Buf. What Writ in Blood 2 ++ "Ek Dis ; / 
_ Yes, 'tis the Ink of Lovers? - | Lan ahora | f 
Buſ. Oh! Tis Sacred wimeſs of her Truth ENNGORAS QODMLY: 
So much Elixir of her Blood as this, - _ SAT | S963 | 
Would make a being and ) Kod wi Sow, 
Oh ! How it Multiplies my Blood with 
And makes es fe kncounrer Fate and C 
Away dear Creature, be my happy Gate. A tens 
And on the Wings of Love, let mefly =S0 i + [| Exent 


SCENE IE 


6: wa my cat Guilz, Moadfarry, . and Manes 


this time muſt be coming back, 
Fa oe ll Amo and Ready ; I”. % 
Merl All, all my Lord, : £2 ; | 
| Guiſe, Speed us then Vengeance ; $-- $5. Es I Hh 
Mont. Refolve m ny Maſllers, you will meet wich. one, * yu 
Will try what Proat your privy Coats are nc, TH REY | 
Buc ny not that defer your promis'd Aion, - 8 , 
But when he's Enter'd, and you hear the Sign,- | 
Approach, and make ll Ti | 
Murd, Neer doubt, my Lord, we'lmake him tame enough ; - 
Mont. And now upon. my Sweet Reven b, TORR, | 
' Love like a Razor Cleanfſes being well us ki | |. 
But fetches Blood ſtill, being leaſt abus'd. | [ Exorrt. 
Enter Tamira. LR, 
Tam, When will my Mortal Griefs be at their AOSY | 
\. And Time affure a Period to my Sorrows. . 
Oh ! Who can look upon this Stage of Fate, 
VVhere my dear Bufſy muſt be Sacrific'd, 
VVithout Convulſions of Heart-killing V Voes ; 
Have I a Heart, and can I ſee his Bleed, 
Have I a Soul, and can I fail to kinder | 
This Dam'd Deſi ign; V Vhat a weak helpleſs thing 
Is wreatched VVomansz all out-Powers ta Live; 
Is given to no End, but t tayg Power to Grieve. bk 2orioaed folk, oY 
He Comes, he Comes, the precious Vidtim Comes, OO TLAE 
'And1 alas! have nothing but this Dagger | os , 7 
And niy weak Cries to _ him, . or ary | Ta FO” a Daxger. 
@ Ambess and Charle, a: from the Vauls. ; Bog 
'Away, Away my Lore, thou wilt be Murder'd. 
Bu. Mur erd, I know not whit that Hebrew incang 


FR PRs 
& * 4 
oo FIR 


mY There 


© A. gy Rees 
+ -.v * 


| ("47 ) 
hard had Goon ne fols word wer all ike & Ambes. FT 
Tam. The Letter ſent, was forc'd, that wicked Trait refs, 
| Bribid by my Lord, berrays theeto thy Death. by 
ayd ta 


Py Barerks Taper, jy ſhak never ſeit; | cos : 
.  VVhereare theſe Bravo's, hah! .by Heaven.  _ | Kills Charts. 
He is thy Mutderer that ſhows me not a Murderer ; : 
'Fis a word the Noble Heart of Vallour docs Abhor, 
Murder'd,' who dares in all the wick Equal T fee, | 
_ in my Reach, or look wit l force 
firs Death, 


Rage in the- he Face, upon be 
View Sword ha ings, anderery Feather plerces; ; 
If I efcape AMonſicurs Pothecarys S 
Foutir for Guiſes Shambles, *ewas ill Plotted ; 
They ſhould have Mawl'd me here 
VVhen I was Riſing, I am G ng CIOs 
Let in my Politick no 
Fate is more ſtrong than qo. «., "EP than Treaſon, 
And I at all Poines, han Aw ve and Courage. 
Enter {3 poray, me Guiſe Diſgeisd, end Murderers. - 
( al wm Am ne ont the wt, 
but Monſieur 


Afont. Come all at once. | 
Jon a F Cn—_ barbarous EY ? 
Guiſe. Come not they on; G 
| Bu NoSlaves, norgooff; 
'Tll ſee what Heroes Maſque in Dikazls, 


Mes, Death we are finely ſhap'd. © Ht wi Guile ud 
Buſ. . Hael ws e fo firm; willit nor Encer here, 
You have an ye left till. 


C Diſerms Monſieur, and gets the better of Guile } vim Three or © © 
Four —_ bim behind, whom he Kills, Monſieur end Guiſe 0M | 
. cape on. ; ; 
Chear up my Love, fee I am Heart-hgle ſtill ; 
Tins are Fakes and I fear no Numbers. 
_ Oh! Shame of Honour in the Guje | | [nmr 


A AS I hop 


e 

al Thoſe in Di or, Lord, nee amt 

Buſ. Oh ! Cursd, ; cnn Fate, had I but known the Fiends, | 
Not all the Powers of Heaven and Earth had fav'd* 7 HITS 
But where's this Count, Come. forth my Lord, | 
And ſhew your own Face in your own Aﬀair ; 
- Take not into your Noble Veins, the Blgod 
Of theſe baſe Villains, nor the light 


o 


Of yo nighn Tongues, for clear and Frutds, | 
But Come e me here, who vi 
Vid y drop of Blood, your wrong'd xi, 


e VVorld z And to whoſe work 


- ! , - s , Co 
_— >< 4. *- 24.5. . 
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Io (48 0 
Iftand de buds: and proclaim PH ie at et 
Long Life to her. Renown, - chac ever yet ; XY HEE age 9 L 


Has been untainted even in EnviesEyes.-* -- -* ad þ 3g ma £34k 
Come forth, for ſhame, and keep your Fear from nowtede; In 9/3: 7 
-*Tis not my faule if you don't clear your Blot,” as ans, "ai — 
Nor Revenge yours, if 'you perform irnoe. OS = __ 
_ Enter Monefarry: - be 


Ment. Twelve Villains and afraid Cattack one Fury 3 ; ] - pi : 4's 
Since then thou art a Devil, I will W | ch pep 
If I canConyure thee. [They fight,an [d/Ambois hat Mont. down hen; Ar 


- Buſ. That's bravely faid—  -- 3 oe þ 
Tam. Oh |! fave my Lord, my Love, for my fake, TIES 
Save hin. -' EL 0 ET. 
Buf. I will not touch him, take your Life, my Lord, | 1s ..— "I 
And be appeas'd:: They ruſh out bebind him, ws” ONS. 
Ah! then the Coward Fates | Pi If  bim; be falls. - LOOENT ED 
Have Maim'd themſelves, and ever-loft their Honours. es RR $64; 2 at 
Tam. Oh! Bloody, Cruel Men, what have you done? 
Buſ. The Chance is thrown, and the Old Wizzards Riddle, 2 ; 
Thaz told Iſhoutd be ſafe from-Sword, Drug, —_ + £ 
Is now refolv'd, yet ſhall my Fame Survive © * MESS! > oath, 
'. The Date of time, and *tis enough for me, _. --* DE 4 ety ls pag 
That Gui/e and Monficur's | Death and Deſtiny, EE paning MES Ky 41g 
_ Comebehind d'Ambess z is my Body then oi 
--. But penetrable Stuff, Ha muſt my mind es BO Bb ob el oe ng 


. Follow my Blood ; can my Divine part- add. 6 th 4 
_ No Aid to:th 'Earehly in.Extremity. »_-- ARON 91 FB 0:36. wth 
Oh! for one pretious hour of ſptitely' Lig <lipr crt 44. 97 VIE OA. 
To kill theſe Foxes I ſo oft have Earthd —\ oe OG 7 Oo! 
* And I will give my Soul up with a-Smile 5-1 if « 
- But Fate has bound'mefaſt, turn then-to Heaven, - IO 
And like a Man look upwards even in Death 3. CONC bt 0 ORD 
And if Vefpatias thoughc in Myfeſty, 92.4 it I Ol. 
An Emperor might dye ſtanding, why norTe. Bolan itt 2h 12ON' 


- Nay without help, in which I will exceed him 2 TIRE: SEL IIS 
Prop me, true Sword, as thou haſt ever done. © [Gaow. 
The Equal thought L bear of Life and Death, 1Ve 77; <þi: 

Shall let me Faint on no fide, IT am up, CARL to] HO RIRD, Le SEO ML, es 
Here like a Roman Statue I'will ſtand,” -- - -- - | : ei F pr BOT 
_ Till Death has made me:Marble.: ' Fg: & ton . , 
Guiſe. Since nothing, but. your Death arculd. build our ; Peace, | 67uae 
Twill now ſhow Noble in ye:;to forgive. « ; —- | "as Ell L214 
Buſ. 1 do, and on predeſlinated Bate, | 26 00009 10007 Obrc nrt HEE 
Throw all your Ills into't with Charmsiof ESpie + - Bs 9454 S190 3D 
And now, my. Lord, let this my ate Abe cy tran . [To a Mont. - Det JIO 
Laid in one Cale of your more Spleen, 7 EI 232 SITOD 3! id 
O'erſway my late rhe Dons: Buolt3c 5 403b A 6 ge Ft Y 
al hh in the other, a6L06 rebondi'. 1 4 $4278 thiicgA 
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VVith all Remdrſe to your unhappy arges 

Tam. Oh! pardon me, dear Sir, and this baſe Hand- 
That train'd your Life to this unhappy end ; _ 9G, 
The Blood that ſtain'd that moſt accurſed Paper, 

In which I writ the Summons of your Death, | 
VVas all forc'd from me, from this bleeding wound ; 
From this here in my Boſfom, and from.this - 
That makes me hold up both my hands embrewed. . 
Thus for your pardon. | | 

Burſ. Oh! my Heart is broken : | | 

Fate nor theſe Murderers, Monſieur nor the Guiſe, 

Have any Triumph in my Death but this; 

This killing SpeRacle, this Prodigy; A 

Oh! Frail Condition of Strength, Valour, Vertue; 

Oh! chat my Eyes could prove two Baſllisks, | 

And dart into your Breaſts my Fatal Vengeance ; | 

Ye barbarous Tygers, by my hopes of Heaven, 

For that one Moment I'd forego my Peace. 

| All Heroes than T ſhould in Death out-do, G 
And pnrchaſe-Heaven my ſelf for Damning you. ©. _ 

Tam. Farewel, Dear Reliques of thebravelt Man — -[ Dyes, -. 
That ever trod upon this Globeof Miſery, [Oh 
Thou art at Peace, nor will T long be'from thee; 
As in. a Glaſs let Cruel Parents fee, '. © © 
The Conſequence of parting'Souls by me: -  .. 
Oh! had their Lenicy firſt givet "ni. Hand, * ag 
Where firſt my Heart was given-” this Fatal hotr Cy 
Had never been, my Fame had been unſpotteds- * 
My Husband net deceiv'd, nor I undone; - | 
But Fate has emptied all her Store of Darts, 
Deſtroy'd a perfe& Love, and broke both Hearts. 
Mont. Come, let's away, my Senſes are not proof 
Againſt her Moans. | 
Guiſe. Forgive her, good my Lord, ſince your Revenge 
Has wip'd ppt all Offences, *cwill be Manly 
Toaſt qncilement. © 
Mons.” Dearh has atton'd for Reputation loſt, 
And now ſhe's clear again. | 
- Mont. I do forgive her, and do ask her Pardon - 

For my late paſflionate and unmanly Riggor ; 
I with too that we could be reconcil'd, 
But Honour bars all further Converſation, 
For as this Taper, tho it upwards look, 
Downwards muſt needs Conſume, ſo muſt our Love ; 
Or as when firſt the Flame looks ſpritely upwards, 
It keeps its. Luſter, but being thus turn'd down, 
Its natural Courſe of uſeful light inverted, 
- Its own Stuff puts it out, ſo muſt our Love ; 

- Turn then from me, as here I turn ous thee, 


And 
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C59, ) 
And may beck Points of th' Worlds Lo Pos. as. Lo 
Conjoyn'd in one before thy wy Ho -— 61 ogy oo) Bath +: ne = 
Tam. Stay yet a Mimite onger ENS 
There's ſomething to be done for ok off RG Peet No 
- My Niggard Parents gave my Hard to ia a, 
Bur Ah my Heart was ſtill another's dues. | 
A Love fo perfe& gain'd, T had not Skit. © Os es LEE 
Tho much I ſtrove to overcome mi 'Wilt: - vl 2 EEE IR... 
Now then, to give you liherry r6 FOO ” nn... 
From your loath'd Yoke, I thus the Knot unty;, 4 [Stob ber Lf : 
From all the Marriage Plagues my.ſelf I fre... fo 
And uncontrol'd return, Dear Eove, to gon : (Dis 
Monſ. Curs'd Reſolution - 409 
| Guiſe. Wreſt the Dagger from her.:.-7 cue 
Ment. "Tis too late, ſhe's gone, ſhe's 
And I diſtracted with the unlucky ice ;-. 
What's to be done? Fate rains too faſt upon us, 
"Tis time now to ſeek Shelker. IN, © 
Monſ. Let's retire 5-6 
From this i-fated place to a Ee Go EE” * * 
For all our Powers and Fri Fare | oe 0 AER 
To ſtand the'dreadful Shbck: Lo EE. T 
When he ſhall hear his Pe defied AE 4 2. 
Let us then make a ſtrong and fotetng Vow, | ES of 
To ſtand together with our Lives 
And vouch his Fall to be th'Efted i 
» Thus far-we prove, and 'tis a Ma een mo Hlgen 11 once 
No Favourite liv'd Happy that wy lng. SG re ors DT 
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Hen Infant Wit was in its tender Yours - .- © 
WW: kind Spetbators mi'd:their Hinds and Ears. 
When nought to Plays did a large Audience draw 
But Pleaſare, and to laugh at what they ſaw, .. © 
That was the Golden Age, for Paets then | 
Were in the Ranck of the untommon Me : 7p 
But now the Times, are ſo 7 hpi and Wife, - © 
The Satyrs Wholſome Reliſh you deſpiſe,  _ - 
And like great 8 chookboys to their offont kept, © 
You think your ſelwestoa big now te be Whipr, 

But ſince the Ladies your Examples are, 

Regale for once on Common Lenten Fare; 


Oar Author too, the Roman {16 gov milo —_—_— 
enten Diſh, 
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And hope they ll not cry down the c 
Becauſe at preſent they're confin'd to Fiſh : ky 
All Poets nat*rally on their fide appear, - 
Do what they can, the Times are ſo ſevere, i 
The Maſes tees! [irid} Lent-alt volnd the Tear. © ; 
| Pray ſpare ill Nature now, and let me ſay, 
That I bave conrten ye:to like Play, . - 
T may ſerve you as much another way. 
Writers ſometimes may Intereſt. want, 
But ſomething's in a Female Supplitant; 
The Learned tell us, that can never fail 
. To move the kindly Nature of the Male : © 
Our Tragick Scenes are not obſcurely.tatd, 
But that a Moral uſe may well be made; © 
For in this Glaſs ye all without miſtakin 


May ſee the dangerous Crime of Cuck oli-making 
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